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, or
T. SMOLLETT. M.D.

R. Tobias Smollett, an author whole writings

will tran{mit his name with honour to' pofte.

rity, and whofe virtues as a man deferve to bs com-
memorated, was born about the' year 1720 #, at a
fmall village, within two miles of Cameron, on the
banks of the river Leven . He appears to have
received a claffical education, and was bred to the
pradtice of phyfic and furgery. Itisa trite remark,
that the lives of authors are little more than an enus
meration and account of their works; they are ge-
nerally fo deficient in incident, that, after a com-
pleat catalogue of their writings is produced, nothmg
more can be added, except the titmes of their. bitths

® Sce his Traveld thrqugh Erance and Italy, Vol. I. p. 177; .he
fpeaks of his age in the year 1763, thust ¢ Annuin setatis poft qua-
¢ dragefimum tertium,” .
4+ Humphry Clinker, Vol, IIL, p. 41,
’ . and
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and deaths. If fame is in the leaft to be depended
upon, this obfervation will not apply to Dr. Smollett.
It is faid, and probably with fome truth, that the
chief incidents in the early part of his life were given
to the public in one of the firft and beft of his pro-
du&ions, the novel of Roderick Random ; however,

whether that report is well founded or not, certain
it is that he was at the fiege of Carthagena in the
capacity of a furgeon, or furgeon’s mate, and in
the  before-mentioned novel has given a faithful,
though no very pleafing, account of the manage-
ment of that ill-condu&ed expedition which he
cenfures in the warmeft terms, and from circum-
ftances which fell under his own particular obferva-
tion *. His conne&ion with the fea feems not to
" have had a long continuance, and it is probable that
he wrote feveral pieces before he became known to
the public by his capital produftions. The¢ firft
piece we know of with certainty is a Satire in two
parts, printed firft in the year 1746 and 1747,

® Dr, Smollett is fuppofed to have been the editor of ¢ A Com-
¢ pendium of authentic Voyages, digefted in a Chronological Series,”
7 vol. 12mo. publithed in 1756; amongft which is inferted a fhort
narrative of the expedition to Carthagena, 17415 writtea with great
fpirit, but abounding with too much acrimony, This. narrative we
conceive to be a produion written by the fuppofed editor,

and
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and now reprinted in this colle&ion of his poetical
pieces +.

Very early in life (at the age of eighteen) he
wrote a tragedy, intitled The Regicide, founded on
the ftory of the affaffination of James I. of Scot-
land. In the Preface to the publication of this
piece, by fubfcription in the year 1749, he bitterly,
exclaimed againft falfe patrons, and the duplicity of
theatrical managers, The warmth and impetuofity of
his temper hurried him on this occafion into unjuft
refletions againft the late Lord Lyttelton, and Mr.

David Garrick ; the chara&er of. the former he
fatirifed in his novel of Peregrine Pickle, and he
added a burlefque of the monody written by that
nobleman on the death of his Lady. Againft Mr.
Garrick he made illiberal ill-founded criticifms, and
in his novel of Roderick Random, gave.a very un-
fair reprefentation of his treatment of him refpe&-
ing this tragedy. Of this conduét he afterwards re-
pented and acknowledged his errors, though in the
fubfequent editions of the novel, the paffages which

4 See p. 203.—About this period, or fome time before, he wrote
for Mr, Rich an opers, intitled Alcefte, which has never been
performed nor printed. The mufic to it was compofed by Mr. Han-
del, who finding that no ufe was intended to be made of it, after-
wards adapted it to Mr. Dryden’s leffer Ode for Saint Cecilia’s Day,
Hewking's Hiffory of Mufic, Vol. L p. 28, Vol. V, p. 334

' a2 wee
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were the hafty effuions of difappointment, are not
as we think they fhould have been omitted. De-
firous, however, of ¢ doing juftice in 2 work of truth
¢ for wrongs done in 2 work of fition”” (to ufe his
- ewn expreflion) in giving a fketch of the liberal arts in
his Hiftory of England, he remarked, ¢ the exhi-
¢¢ bitions of the flage were improved to the moft
¢ exquifite entertainment by the talents and ma-
" ¢ nagement of Gasrick, who greatly furpafied all
¢ his predeceffors of this and perhaps every other
¢ nation in his genius for alting, in the fweetnefs
¢ and variety of his tones, the irrefiftible magic of
¢ his eye, the fire and vivacity of his aétion, the
¢ clegance of attitude, and the whole pathos of
& expreflion.

¢¢ Candidates for literary fame appeared even in
¢ the higher fphere of life embellifhed by the ner-
¢ yous fenfe and extenfive erudition of a Corke,
. % by the delicate tafte, thepohthedmufe and
& gender feslings of a Lyttelton.”

Not fatisﬁed with this pablic declaration of his

. fentiments, he wrote in ﬁxll fronger terms to Mr,
Garrick ;

“ Deax Siz,

' Chelfes, Jan: 27, 1762,

" T this morniog received your Winter’s Tale,

% and am agauhly flatterod by sliis mark of your

‘¢ attention,
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Dr. SMOLLETT. v

attention,. What I have faid of Mr. Garrigk in
the Hiftory of England was, I proteft, the lan-
guage of my heart. I fhall rejoice if he thinks
I have done him barely juftice. 1 am fure the
Public will think I have done no more than
juftice, In giving a thort fketch of the liberal
arts, I could not, with any propriety, forbear
mentioning 2 gentleman fo eminently diftinguith-
ed by a genius that has no rival. Befides I thought
it was a duty incumbent on me in particylar to
make a public attonement in a work of truth for
wrongs done him in a work of fiGtion,

¢« Among the other inconveniences arifing from
ill-health, 1 deeply regret my being difabled from
a perfonal cultivation of your good will, and
the unfpeakable enjoyment I fhould fometimes
derive from your private converfation as well as
from the public exertion of your talents ; but fe-
queftered as I am from the world of entertain-
ment the confcioufnefs of ftanding well in your
opinion will ever afford fingular fatisfaction to

¢ DEAR S1Rr,
$¢ YOUR VERY HUMBLE SERVANT,

*“T. SMOLLETT.”
In the year 17.57, Dr. Smioliett’s Comedy of the

Reprifals, an after-piece of two aéts, was performed

at Drury-lane theatre.  He acknowledged bimfelf

a3 ¢ highly
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highly obliged for the friendly care of Mr. G.
exerted in preparing it for the ftage; and ftill

¢ more, for his aing the part of Lufignan, in

Zara, for his benefit, on the fixth inftead of the
ninth night, to which he was only intitled by the
cuftom of the theatre.” Being informed attempts

" had been made to embroil him on this occafion with
Mr. G. he wrote to that gentleman :
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¢ Undeiﬁanding from Mr. Derrick that fome
officious people have circulated reports in my
name with a view to prejudice me in your opi-
nion, I, in juftice to myfelf, take the liberty to
affiire you, that if any perfon accules me of hav-
ing fpoken difrefpe@fully of Mr. Garrick, of
having hinted that he folicited for my farce, or
had interefted views in bringing it upon the ftage,
he does me wrong, upon the word of a gentleman.
The imputation is altegether falfe and malicious.
Exclufive of other confiderations, I could not be
fuch an ideot to talk.in that ftrain when my own
intereft fo immediately required a different fort of
condu@. Perhaps the fame infidious methods
have been taken to inflame former animofities,
which, on my part, are forgotten and felf-con- -
demned. I muft own you have a&ed in this af-
fair of the farce with that candour, openhefs,
¢ and




Dr. SMOLLETT. vit
“ and cordiality, which even mortify my pride
¢ while they lay me under the moft fenfible obliga.
¢ tion; and 1 fhall not reft fatisfied until I have an
‘¢ opportunity to convince Mr. Garrick that my
¢¢ gratitude is at lealt as warm as any other of my
¢¢ paffions. Mean while I profefs myfelf,

¢ SIRr, - -
“ YOUR HUMBLE SERVANT,

“ T.SMOLLETT ».”

In the year 1748 he publithed his novel of Ro-
derick Random, a book which fill continues to
have a moft extenfive fale, and firft eftablithed the
Do&or’s reputation. All the firtt volume, and
the beginning of the fecond, appear to confift
of real incident and charaéter, though certainly a
good deal heightened and difguifed. Thejudge, his

- grandfather, Crab and Potion, the two apotheca-
ries, and ’Squire Gawkey, were chara&ers well
known in that part of the kingdom where the fcéne
was laid. Captains Oakhum and Whiffle, Doc-

tors Mackfhane and Morgan, were alfo faid to be -

real perfonages ; but their names we have cither ne-
ver learned, or have now forgotten. A bookbinder

® A friend of Dr. Smollett’s, defirous of evircing that he was
capable of retraing his prejudices, and that his gratitude was equally
warm with any other of his paffions, prevailed on Mr, Garrick to
permit the Editor to take copies of the foregoing letters from feveral

others he had writtea to Mr, Garrick, .
a4 and
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and barber long eagerly contended for being fhadow-
ed under the name of Strap, The Do&or feems
"to have enjoyed a peculiar felicity in deferibing fea
chara&ers, particularly the officers and failors of
the navy. ' His Trunnion, Hatchway, and Pipes,
are highly-finithed ariginals; but what exceeds them
all, and perhaps equals any charaéter that has yet
been painted by tise happieft genius of ancient or
modern timels, -is his Lieutenant Bowling. This is
indeed nature itfelf ; original, unigue, and fui generis.
As well as the ladder of promotion, his véry name
has long become proverbial for an honett blunt fea-
{Man, tinacquainted with mankind and th¢ ways of
the world. !

By the publigation of that work the Do&or had
acqmred fo great a reputation, that henceforth a
certain degree of fuccefs was infured to every thing
known or fufpe&ed to proceed from his hand. In
the courfe of a few years the adventures of Pe-

- regrine Pickle appeared *; a work of great inge-
nuity and and contrivance in the compofition,*and
in which an uncommon degree of erudition is dif-
played, particularly in the defcription of the enter-
tainment given by the Republican Do&or, after the -
muanrier of the aricients.” Under this perfonage the -
late Dr. Akenlide, author of a famous poem, in-
titled, The Pleafures of the Imagination, is fup-

¢ 1751,

pofﬂ.i.
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pofed to be typified ; and it would be difficult-to de-
:termine whether profound learning or genuine hu-
mour predominate moft in this epifode. Butler and
Smollett feem to be the only two who have united
things, feemingly fo difcordant, happily together ;
for Hudibras is one of the moft learned works in,
" any language ; and it requires no common fhare of
reading, affifted with a good memory, - thoroughly to .
relith and underfland it. Another epifode of The

Adventures of a Lady of Quality, likewife inferted
in this wark, contributed greatly to its fuccefs, and

is indeed admirably well executed. Yet, after giv-

ing all due praife to the merit and invention dif-

played in Peregrine Pickle, we cannot help think-

ing it is inferior, in what may be called naives?," 2

a thing better conceived than exprefled, to Rode-

rick Random. '

Thefe werenot the only original compofitions of
this ftamp with which the Do&or has favoured the
public. Ferdinand Count Fathom * and Sir Launcelot
Greaves 1, are flill in the lift of what may be called .
" reading novels ; but there is no injuftice in placing
them in a rank far below the former. No doubt
invention, charaller, compofition, and contrivance,
are to be found in both ; but then fituations are de-

® Publifhed in the year 1754
1 Firft printed in the Britith Magazine, and afterwards in 2 vols,
312mo, 31762,

2 fcribed
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fcribed which are hardly poffible, and charalers are
painted, which, if not altogether unexampled, are
at leaft incompatable with modern manners; and
which ought not to be, as the fcenes are laid in mo-
dern times.

The laft work which the Do&or publithed, was
of much the fame fpecies, but caft into a different
form—The Expedition of Humphry Clinker *,
It confifts of a feries of letters, written by different
perfons to their refpedtive correfpondents. He has
here carefully avoided the faults which may be juftly
charged to his two former produétions, Here are no
extravagant charaéters, nor unnaturs] fituations. On
the contrary, an admirable knowledge of life and
manners is difplayed ; and moft ufeful leffons are given
-applicable to interefting, but to very common fitu~
© ations.

We know not that ever the remark has been made,
but there is certainly a very obvious fimilitude be-
tween the charalters of the three heroes of the
Do&or’s chief produtions. Roderick Random,
Peregrine Pickle, and Matthew Bramble,. -are all
brothers of the fame family. The fame fatirical,
cynical difpofition, the fame generofity and bene-
volence, are the diftinguithing and chara&eriftical

® Printed in 3 vols, 1771,
features
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features of all three; but they are far from being
fervile copies or imitations of each other. They
differ as much as the Ajax, Diomed, and Achilles of
Homer. This was undoubtedly a great effort of
genius; and the Dotor feems to have defcribed his
own charaéter at the different ftages and fituations of
his life.

Before he took a houfe at Chelfea, he attempted
to fettle as pra&itioner of phyfic at Bath; and,
with that view, wrote a treatife on the waters *;
but was unfuccéfsful, chiefly becaufe he could net
render himfelf agreeable to the women, whofe favour
is certainly of great confequence to all candidates
for eminence, whether in medicine. or divinity.
‘This, however, was a little extraordinary; for thofe
who remembered Dr. Smollett at that time, cannot
but acknowledge that he wasas graceful and
handfome a man asany of the age he lived in ; be-
fides, there was a certain dignity in his"air and man-
ner which could not but infpire refpe¢t wherever he
appeared. Perhaps he was too foon difcouraged ;
in all probability, had he perfevered, a man of his

* Intitled, ¢ An Effay on the external Ufe of Water, in a Letter

“ t0 Dr, ==, with particular Remarks upon the prefent Method of

¢ ufing the Mineral Waters at Bath, in Somerfetfhire, and a Plan

¢ for rendering them more fafe, agreeable, and efficacious,” Quarto,
1752, ’

great .
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great learning, profound fagacity, and intenfc ap-
plication, befides being endued with every other
external as well as internal accomplifhment, muft
‘have at laft fucceeded, and, had he attained to com-
mon old age, been at the head of his profeffion.

Abandoning phyfic altogether as a . profeflion, he
fixed his refidence at Chelfea, and turned his
~ thoughts entirely to writing. Yet, as an author,

he was not near fo fuccefsful as his happy genius
.and acknowledged merit certainly deferved. He
never acquired a patron among the great, who, by
his favour or beneficence, relieved him from the

neceffity of writing for a fubfiftence. The truth is,
Dr. Smollett poffeffed a loftinefs and elevation of
fentiment and charaQer which appears to have dif-
qualified him from currying favour among thofe
who were able to confer favours. It would be
wrong to call this dilpofition of his, pride or haugh-
tinefs ; for to his equals and infefiors he was ever
polite, friendly, and generous. Bookfellers may
therefore be faid to have been his only patrons ;
and from them he had conftant employment in
tranflating, . compiling, and reviewing. He tranf-
lated Gil Blas and Don Quixote *, both fo happily,
that all the former tranflations of thefe excellent

* Printed in 4to. 2 vols. 1755. Since his death a tranflation of

Telemachus has alfo appeared.
: pro-
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produtions of genius are in a fair way of being fu~
perfeded by his. His name likewife appears to a
tranflation of Voltaire’s profe works, but little of it
was done by his own hand ; he only revifed it, and
added a few notes. He was concerned in great va-
riety of compilations. His Hiftory of England * was
the principal work of that kind. It has in itfelf
real intrinfic merit; but, confidering the time and
circomftances in which it was written, it is indeed a
prodigy of genius, and a great effort of application. It
had a moft extenfive fale, and the Do&or is faid to
received £ 2000, for writing it and the Continua- °
tion. He was employed, during the laft years of
his life, ia preparing a new edition of the Ancient
and Modern Univerfal Hiftory, great part of which
he had originally written himfelf, particularly the
Hiftories of France, Italy, and Germany. Helived
_nearly to compleat this work, and it is faid it will
foon be publithed.

In'the year 1755 he fet on foot the Critical Re-
view, and continued the principal manager of it,
till- he went abroad for the firft time in the year
1763. To fpeak impartially, he was, perhaps, too
acrimonious fometimes in the conduét of that work,
and at'the fame time too fore, and difplayed too
much fenfibility when any of the unfortunate au-

® Firft printed in 4 vols, 4to, 1757,
thors
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thors whofe works he had, it may be, juftly cen-
fured, attempted to retaliate.

Among other controverfies which his engage-

‘ments in this publication involved him, the moft

material in its confequences was that which was oc-
cafioned by his remarks on a pamphlet publithed by
Admiral Knowles. That gentleman, in defence of
his condu&, on the expedition to Rochfort, pub-
lithed a vindication of himfelf, which falling under
the Dotor’s examination, produced fome very fe-
vere ftriGures both on the performance as well as on
the chara&er of the writer of it. The Admiral
immediately commenced a profecution againft the
printer ; declaring, at the fame time, that he de-
fired only to be informed who the writer was, that,
if he proved to be a gentleman, he might obtain the
fatisfa&tion of one from him. In this affair the
Do&or behaved both with prudence and with fpirit.
Defirous of compromifing the difpute with the Ad-
miral in an amicable manner, he applied to his
friend Mr. Wilkes, to interpofe his good offices with
his opponent, in the following letter :

4

¢ DEAR
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“DEAR SIR
? Chelfea, March 24, 1759.

¢ Em iterum. Crxjj)mm —Your generofity with .
refpeét to Johnfon * fhall be the theme of our
applaufe and thank(giving. I fhall be very proud
to find myfelf comprehended in your league of-
fenfive and defenfive; nay, I confider myfelf al-
ready as a contrating party, and have recourfe
to the affiftance of my ‘allies. It is not, I be-
lieve, unknown to you that Admiral Knowles
has taken exception at a paragraph in the Critical
Review of laft May, and commenced a profecu-
tion againft the printer. Now, whatever termi-
nation the trial may have, we thall infallibly be
expofed to a confiderable expence, and therefore
I with to fee the profecution quathed. Some
gentlemen, who are my friends, have undertaken
to find out, and talk with thofe who are fuppofed
to have influence with the faid Admiral : may I
beg the fame favour of you and your friends ?
The trial will come on in the beginning of May,
and, if the affair cannot be compromifed, we intend -
to kick up a duft, and die hard. In a word, if
that foolifh Admiral has any regard to his own

® Mr. Wilkes, at the intercefion of Dr. Smollett, -had procured

the liberty of Dr. Johnfon’s fervant, who had been imprefied.

¢ Chlf
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¢ chara@er he will be quiet, rather than provoke
¢¢ further the refentment of;

“Dear Siz, &

“T. SMOLLETT.

The Admiral continued inflexible; and juft as
fontence was going to be pronounced againff the
printer, the Doétor came into court, avowed him-

felf the author of the StriGtures, and declared him-

felf ready to give Mr. Knowles any fatisfation he
chofe. The Admiral imthediately commenced 2
frefh altion againft the Do&or, who was found
guilty, fined £ 100, and condemned to three months
imprifonment in the King’s Bench, It isthercheis
faid to have written The Adventures of Sir Launcelot
Greaves, in which he has defcribed fome remarkable
chara&ers, then his fellow-prifoners,

From the commencement of the Review, Dr.
Smollett was always confidered as the author of it:
by this means he became frequently cenfured on ac-
count of articles in which he had.no.concern. On
the publication of the Rofciad, the author, confider-
ing himfelf and fome of his friends as very injuri-
oufly treated in the Review of that work, and ima-
gining Dr. Smollett the author of the offenfive arti-

cle,
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tle, retorted with great fpirit in his excellent poem
intituled An Apology to the Critical Reviewers, it
appears however he was miftaken in his fufpicion ;'
for Dr. Sthollett hearmg that Mr, Colman had alfo
accufed him of having made an attack on his moral *
chara&er in the Review, the Do&or exculpated hlm- :
felf from the charge, in a letter to Mr. G.’

¢ DeAr Sir; , _ o
- Chelfes, April 5, 1761,

t¢ T fee Mr. Colman has taken offent® at the ar-

% ticle in the Critical Review which treats of the
s Rolciad, and I underftand -he fufpeéted me to beé
¢ author of that article. Had he afked me theé
¢ queftion I fhould have freely told him I was not
¢ the author of the offenfive article; and teadily
¢ contributed to any décent fcheme which might
¢ have been propofed for his fatisfation : but as
¢ he has appealed to the public, I thall leave him
“ and the real author. to féttle the affair between-
¢ themfelves, and content myfelf with declaring to
¢¢ you, and that upon my honour, that I did not
“¢ write one word of thé article upoh the Rofciad ;
¢t that.I have no ill-will nor envy to Mr. Colman,
¢ whom I have always refpeted as 2 man of gmius, .
¢ and whofc genius I fhall always be ready and
b : ¢¢ pleafed



374

 xviii THE LIFE OF °

¢ pleafed to acknowledge either in private or publia.
I envy no man of mesit, and I caa fakely fay |
¢ do. ngt even repins at the fugecfs of thofe who
 have no i, [ am. old enaugh to have feop
¢ and obfarved that we are all play-thinga of fos-.
% tune; and that it depends npon: fomething as o
¢ fignificant and peecacious: as the toffing up of 3
“ halfpenny, whether a man rifes to afluence and
*¢ honours, or continues to his dying day ftruggling
¢ with the difficulties and difgraces of lid, ¥ de-
¢ fire to live quietly with all mankind, and if pof-
¢ fhie to be upon gond terms. with. all thafa who
¢ have diflingnithed themfalves by their extraor-
¢ dinary merit. 1 muft owe that if’ | had examin-
¢ eod the astitle upon the Rofciad hefore it was: fent
“ to. the prefa I fhould bave put my negativmon
“ fome expreffions.in it, though I canoot fea it it
" ¢ any refledhion to the prejudice of Mr. Cobman’s
¢ mosal charadier;, but I have beep. fo hunied\fince
< my enlasgoment, that I bad. nt time to wiite
‘¢ oncatticle in the Cnitical' Rieviews, cxoepb that
‘¢ ypom Bower's. Hiftory, and peshape I fhelknot
“ write another, thefe. fixx mogths. 'Ehat begry
¢ and 2 bad flate of health have provemted. me
<. from retwsming in perfon the, viit yasuftwasped
¢ me_with ia the King’s Bench. 1 beg: yase, wilk
“ acoppt this, levex in, lian of: ity apd. helicvacthae

2 . ¢ no
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#¢ f1o than refpets Mr. Garrick' more than he is
% refpe@ed by his obliged- Kumble fervant

“ F. SMOLLET T

Befides thefé many otltér difputés afofe with difs
ferent writers: who eonfidered themfelves injured by
the feverity of the Poftor’s criticifing ; indeed it
may be: affirmed that feldom a month paffed witha
out 2 compleint on that head; and thofe not often
couched in the moft decent terms. But whatever
reafor he had’ to complain on that account, he
foon after found that the revengé of an autlior was
nothing compared to the rancour of the politician.
In the year 1762 Lord Bute took the feins of gos
vermment into his hands: His promotion was at-
tended with many unpopular teafures, great diffa~
tisfaQion arqfe amongft. imany orders. of men, and
his lord(hip found it neceflary to employ-fome-able
weriters: to palifate-and defend the fieps which had led
to his'advancement. Amongft otliers Dr. Smollett
was: pitched upon, and he engered on. the tatk-ap-
pointed for him with great: fpirits - In defeacc of
his patron he immediately began a weekly paper
which hercalied The Beiter, The frft number
‘made its- appearense on the 29th of May, 1762,
and was immediately followed by the publication of
the North Briton; which in the-end- entirely- routed

b2 its
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"its antagonift, and diffolved the friendfhip which

had long fubfifted between the authors of the re-
fpective performances *. The Briton continued to
be publithed until the rath of Februrary, 1763»

‘when it was laid down; and very foon, after the

perfon, in whofe defence it was fet on foot, finding
the ftream of popular difcontent too firong to be re-
fifted, relinquifhed the poft which had excited fo
much envy and clamour, and on his refignation it
is faid entirely negleed all the perfons whom he

* Two months before the firft aumber ‘of the Briton appeared,
Dr. Smollett wrote the following letter to Mr, Wilkes:

¢ Dzar Sig, '
Chelfes, March 28, 1762.
¢ My warmeft regard, affeion and attachment, you have long
“¢ ago fecured. My fecrecy you may depend upon §.—~When I pre-
¢ fume to differ from you in any point of opinion, I fhall always do
« it with diffidence and deference. I have been ill thefe three
#¢ months, but hope foon to be in a condition to pay my refpets to
¢ Mr, Wilkes in perfon. Mean while, I'mutt beg leave to trouble
¢ him with another packet, which he will be fo good as to confecrate
¢ at his leifure, ‘That he may continue_to enjoy his happy flow of
¢ fpirits, and proceed through life with a flowing fail of profperity
¢ and reputation, is the with and the hope, and the confident ex-

© ¢ peftation of

¢ HIS-MUCH OBLIGED HUMBLX 3ERVANT,
. «T,SMOLLETT."

_ § Relative to Mr, Wilkes's obfervations on the Spanith papers.
‘ . | had
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had employed to write for him. Befides the Britort -
Dr. Smollet is fuppofed to have written other pieces
in fupport of the caufe he cfpoufed. The Adven-
tures of an Atom, in two volumes, are known to be
his productions.

His conftitution being at laft greatly mmpaired by
a fedentary life, and affiduous application to ftudy,
he went abroad for his health in the month'of June
1763, and continued in France and Italy twe
years. He wrote an account of his travels in a fe-
ries of letters to fome friends, -which were afterwards
publithed in two volumes, o&avo, 1766. During
all that time he appears to have laboured under 3.
conftant fit of chagrin *, But the ftate of his mind

' - will

* A very flight peryfal of thefe letters will fufficiently evince that
this obfervation is founded in fa&, and is indeed a melancholy in-
fance of the influgnce of bedily ditemper over the beft difpofition,
"To this cynical relation of his Travels Mr, Sterne is fuppofed to al-
Tude, in the following paffage of his Sentimental Jouraey, vol. I,
p- 86. ¢ The learned Smelfungus travelled from Bologne to Paris—
€¢ from Paris to Rome—and fo on—but he fet out with the fpleen
¢ and jaundice, and évery objett he paffed by was difcoloured and
¢¢ diftorted—He wrote an account of them, but it was nothing but
& the account of his miferable feelings.—I met Smelfungus in the
¢ grand portico of the Pantheon—he was juft coming out of it.—v
¢_TItis nothing but a huge cockpit,” ¢ faid he,”—¢I wifh you had faid
¢ snothing wotfe of the Venus of Medicis,” * replied I—for in paffing
¢ through Florence I had heard he had fallen foul upon the goddefs,

b3 . ¢ and
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will e bef Jearnetd from himfelf. Thas he writes
in his firlt lotter: ¥ In gratifying tyour .curiofity I
¢“.{hall find fome amufement to-beguile the tedious
*¢ hours; which without Jome fuch emplayment,
$¢ would be rendered infupportable by diftemper
¢ and difquiet. You knew and pitied my fitua-
$¢ tion, traduced by malice, perfecuted 'by fallion,
¢¢ abandoned by falfe patrons, and overwhelmed by
s¢ ithefenfe of:a domeflic cakimity,wehich it wasnetin
¢¢ the .power of :fortune :to epair.” - By tthis do-~
meflic calamity he means the 1ofs of *his orily child,

a daughter, whomihg.loyed with :the tendereft -uf-
feQion. TheDoor, afier his retym fo his native
gountry, finding his-health continying to decline, gnd
-meeting with freth mortifications and difappoimt-

ments, he went back to Italy, where he died on
O&ober the 21ft, 1771, and fince his death a monu-
ment hath been erected to his meinory near Leghorn,
on which is infcribed the following epitaph .written

é and ufed her worfe than 2 common -frumpet, withopt the loaft
¢ proyoecation in mature.—I popped npon Smelfungus again at Tu-
¢ rin, in his return home, and a fad tale of forrowful adventurey
¢ had he to tell,~wherein he fpoke of movigg accidents by flood and
¢¢ field, and of the cannibals which each other eat: the Anthropo~
¢ phagi—He had been flayed alivg, and bedeviled, and worfe ufed
¢ than St, Bartholomew, at every ftage he had come ats—< I'll tell it,"

_ & cried Smelfungus,” ¢ to the world.," == ¢ You had better tell it,®
# faid 1,” ¢ to.your phyfician.’ ‘




Dk. SMOLLETF i
By his frienll Dt. Armiftrong, author of The Art of
Prefetving Health, and tny othiér extellent pietes,

Hic offa conduntur '

TOBIZE SMOLLETT, Scoti;

Qui, profapia generofa et antiqua natus,

Prifce virtatis exemplar emicuit ;

. Afpe&tu ingenup, .
Corpore valido,
PeQore animofo,
Indole apprime benigna,
Et fere fupra facultatis munifics,
Infignis.
Ingenio ferati, faceto, verfatili,
Omnigens fore dofrina mire capad,
" Varia fabularum dulcedine
Vitam mores que hominum,
Ubertate fumma ludens, depinxit.
‘Adverfo, interim, mefas! tali tantoque alumno,
Nifi quo fatyre opipare fupplebat, -
Secalo impio, ignavo, fatuo,
Qpo mufe vix nifi nothe’
" Mecanitulis Britannicis o
' Fovebaatur.
Ia memoriam
Optigei ¢r annablis emnine Vi,
* Pérmuoltis amicis defiderad,
Hocce marmor,
DileQifiima fimul et amantifimas conjux,
L. M. '
Sacravit. ,
be I
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It wauld be needlefs to expatiate an the chara@er
of a man fo well knows as Dr, Smollett, who has
befides

TRANSLATION or tuz EPITAPH
owN . )

Dets. SMOLLETT
L 4
Here
Reft the remains
. - of
TOBIAS SMOLLBTT
A North Briton,
‘Who, fprung
From an ancient and refpetable famnl),
Shone forth an cxample
of th.e virtues of former times,
Ofani g y $ count ," '
" And m‘aniy make,.
With a breaft animated by the jufteg fpirit,
He was eminently diftinguithed
For gxeat benevolence of temper,
And a gcncroﬁty even above his fortune,
e His wit had every chm&cr
Of fertile’ mventivenefn,
" ©f true pleafantry, -

Of Gexibility to every fybjedt, -
From his aptnefs and wonderful capacity
For every lnml of leammg.

The exemfe of thefe talents
Produced a variety gf Pleaing ﬁ;&ml}c,‘
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befides given fo many ftriGtures of his own characs
ter and manner of living in his writings, part‘icular..

In which
‘With great exuberance of fancy
and true humour
He laughed at and defcribed
The lives and manners of men,
Y While
(Shameful to relate )
‘This genius
This honout to bis country,
Met witlf nothing |
1o thefe abandoned, worthlefs, infipid times
; But what was unfavourable to him -
. Except indeed
7. Their abundance of fupply to his pen
RS ' Of matter of fatire;
N . Times !
AP . In which -
FE ! Hirdly any literary merit .
L But fueh as was in-the moft falfe or futile tafte ’
. Received encouragement
L fmthcyaltrymockuecszes of Britain!
e In honour to the memory N
R Of this moft worthy and amiable
- e Member of fociety
Sincerely regretted by many friends
' This monument

K ‘Was by his much beloved and affetionate wife
o Dutifully and defervedly

Cenfecrated,
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ly in Humphry Chinker®; where he appeasss wnder
the appelistion of Wr. Swle 4, amd has un inter-
view with Mr, Bramble ; and his manner of living
is defcribed in another letter, where young Mel-
ford is fuppofed to dine with him at his houfe in
Chelfea 1. No'douist he made a geeat deal of mo..
ney by his commettions with bookfeliers ; and had, -
he been a rigid .ccconomift, or endued with: ﬂ;q ¢
gift of retention, (an expreffion of his own) B’b? ‘
might have lived wnd died very independent. Howa S
ever, to do juftice to his memory, his dxﬁcultlc; &
whatever they were, pl:oceedcd not from’ extx:a"a&k‘:
but not oftentatioufly fo ; mdbunblcms plen 5*
but not extravagant. No doubt he had his fmlmgi',.:f '
but ftill it would be difficult to name a man who Wy¥#:’; |
fo refpe@able for the qualities of his head, or amf

ble for the wirtues of his heart. -

olntheDedimancomhh“& " 5
-meant himfelf, he has drawn his own dharelter, - °7. "
T Vl. I p. 235, YL poage 25 7

LT
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INSCRIPTION
ON THE PILLAR

LATELY ERERCTED T.0 THE MEMORY .OF
Pr. TOBYIAS SMOLLETT,

ON THE BANXS oF TaE LiveN, .

Sifte viator!

Si lepores ingeniique venam benignam,
Si morym callidifimum piQorem,
Unqguam es miratus,
Immorare paululum memoriz
TOBIXZ SMOLLETT, M.D.

Viri virtutibus hifce  °
Quas in homine et cive
Et laudes et imiteris,
Haud mediocriter ornati :

Qui in literis variis verfatus,
Pofiquam felicitate fibi propria
Sefe pofteris commendaverat,
Marte acerha raptus
Antio mtatis g1
Eheu! quam procul a patria !
Prope Liburni portum in Italia,

' Jacet fepultus.
Tali tantogue viro, ;pasrueli fua,

T . Cui
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Cui in decurfu Lampada
Se potius tradidifle decuit,
Hanc Columnam,
Amoris, eheu! inane monumentum,
In ipfis Leviniz ripis,

Quas verficults fub exitu vitz illuftratas,
Primis infans vagitibus perfonuit,
Ponendam curavit
Jacosus SmoLLETT de Bonhill.
Abi et reminifcere,

Hoc quidem honore,

Non modo defun&i memorie,
Verum etiam exemplo, profpeftum effe;
* Aliis enim, fi modo digni fint,

~ Idem erit virtutis premium !

TRANSLATION or 7xs INSCRIPTION
ox
Dr., SMOLLETT

Stay, traveller!
If . elegance of tafte and wit,
If fertility of genius,
And an unrivalled talent
In delineating the charaters of mankind,
‘Have ever attraéted thy admiration,
Paufe awhile
On the memory of TOBIAS SMOLLETT, M.D.

« One
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Dr. SMOLLETT.

©ne more than eommonl; indued with thofe virtues
Which in 2 man and a citizen
You would praife, or imitate,
Who,
Having fecured the applaufe
Of pofterity,
By a variety of literary abilities,
And a peculiar felicity of compofition,
N Was,

By a rapid and cruel diftemper,
Snatched from this world in the §uft year of his age,
Far, alas! from his country,

He lies interred near Leghorn, in Italy,

In teftimony of his many and great virtues,

~ This empty monument,
The only pledge, alas! of his affe&ion,
Is ere@ed
On the Banks of the Leven,
The fcene of his birth and of his lateft poetry,
By Jamzs SmorreTT, of’Bo'nbill,
" His coufin;

‘Who fhould rather have expeted this laft tribute from him,

Go, and renrember

“This honour was not given alone to the memory of the deceattdy

But for the encourégement of others:
Deferve like him, and be alike rewarded,

~ -
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P R E F A C E.

HATEVER relu@ance I have to trouble .

the public, with a detail of the mortifica-

tions I have fuffered, in my attempts to bring the

enfuing performance on the ftage, I think it a duty

incumbent upon me, to declare my reafons for pre- .

fenting it in this extraordinary manner ; and, if the

explanation fhall be found either tedious or trifling,

I hope the candid reader w:nll charge my impertinence

upon thofe who drove me to the neceffity of making-
fuch an ineffe@ual appeal.

Befides, I flatter myfelf, that a fiir reprefentation
of the ufage I have met with, will be as a beacon,
to caution other inexperienced authors againft the.
infincerity of managers, to which they might other-
wife become egregious dupes ; and, after a cajoling

' c2 dream
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dream of good fortune, wake in all the aggravation
of difappointment.

Although I claim no merit from having finithed
a Tragedy at the age of eighteen, I cannot help
thinking myfelf intitled to fome fhar¢ of indqlgencé,
for the humility, induftry and patience I have ex-
erted during a period of ten years, in which this
unfortunate produ&ion hath been expofed to the
cenfure of critics of all degrees ; and in confequence
of their feveral opiniops; altered, and (I ‘ho‘pp)
amended, times without number. \

Had fome of thofe who wers pleafed to call them-
felves my friends, been at any pains to deferve the:
- character, and told me ingenuoufly what I had to
expoit in the capacity of an author, when I firft
profeffed myfelf of that venerable fraternity, I'thould,-

" in all probability, have fpared myfelf the incredible
 labour and chagrin I haye fince undergone: but, as
early as the year 1739, my play was taken into the
pmte&lon of one of thofe little fellows who are
fometimes called great men; and, like other or-
phans, Degledied accondingly,

‘ “ o Stung
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Seatig with tefentinent; which I miftook for con-
temipt, I refolved to punifh this barbarotis indiffe-
rence, and a&ually difcarded iy patron ; confolmg
myfelf with the baren praife of § few affociates;
who, in the moft indefatigable manner, employed
their time and influence in colleing from all quar-
ters obfetvationis on shy picce, whichi, int confequence
of thofe fuggeftions, put on a mew appearance al-
moft every day, uatil my occafions called me out of
the kingdom,

— Soon aftef ihy returr, I and my production
were inttoduced to a late Paternitee, of courteous
memory; who (reft kiis foul !) found théans to amufé
me a whole fedfon, and then detlared it impra&ica-
ble to bring it on till next yeat ; advifing me to make
my application mote early in the wintet, thit we
fiight have time tg concert fuch alterations as thould
be thought neceffary for its fuccefsful appearance on
the ftage.—But I did riot find iny actount in fol-
lIowing this wholefome advice ; for, to ihe, he was
always Jefs and lef at leifare. In fhort, after fundry
promi& ‘and numberléfs evafions, in the coutfe of

which he pradifed upon me the whole art of pro-
3 craftination,



4

xxwii P R.EF A C E
craftination, I demanded his final anfwer, with fuch

" obftinacy and warmth, that he could no longer refift
my importunity, and refufed my Tragedy in plain
terms.—Not that he mentioned any material objec-
tions to the piece itfelf, but feemed to fear my in-
tereft was not fufficient to fupport it in the reprefen-
tation; affirming, that no dramatic compofition,
‘however perfe&, could fucceed with an Englith au-
dience by its own merit only ; but muft entirely de-
pend upon a falion raifed in its behalf.—~Incenfed
at this unexpe@ed declaration, I reproached him
bitterly for having trifled with me fo long; and,
like my brother Bayes, threatened to carry my per-
formance to the other houfe, ‘ '

This was a&ually my intention, when I was given
to underftand by a friend, that a nobleman of great
weight had exprefled an inclination to perufe it ; and
that, as intereft was requifite, I could not do better
than gratify his defire with all expedition. I com-
mitted it accordingly to the care of my counfellor,

_who undertook to give me a good account of it in
lefs than a fortnight : but four months elapfed be-
fore I heard any tidings of my play; and then it

was
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was retrieved by pure accident ([ believe) from the

moft difhonourable apartment of his lordfhip’s
houfe, "

Enraged at the behaviour of this fupercilious peer,
and exceedingly mortified at the mifcarriage of all
my efforts, I wreaked my refentment upon_the in-
nocent caufe of my difgraces, and forthwith con-
demned it to oblivion, where, in all probability, it
would have for ever flept, like a miferable abortion,
had not 3 young gentleman of learning and tafte '
waked my paternal fenfe, and perfuaded me not .
only to refcue it from the tomb, where it had lain
two whole years, but alfo to new model the plan,
which was imperfe® and undigefted before, and
mould it into a regular tragedy, confined within the
unities of the drama.

Thus improved, it fell into the hands of a gen-
tleman who had wrote for the ftage, and happened
to pleafe him fo much, that he fpoke of it-very cor-
dially to a young nobleman, fince deceafed, who, in.
the moft generous manner, charged himfelf with the
care of introducing it to the public; and, in the

c4 mean
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mean time, honoured me with his own remarks, in
‘conformity to which, it was immediately altered,
and offered by his lordthip to the new manager of
Drury-lane theatre. It was about the latter end of
the feafon when this candid perfonage, to whom I
owe many obligations for the exercifes of patience
he has fet me, received the performance, which,
fome weeks after, he returned, affuring my friend
that he was pre-engaged to another author, but if I
could be prevailed upon to referve it till the enfuing
winter, he would bring it on.—In the interim, my.
noble patron left London, whither he was doomed
never to return; and the confcientious manager
next feafon, inftead of fulfilling his own promife
and my ‘expeQation, gratified the town with the
production of a player, the fate of which every body
knows.

I fhall leave the reader to make his refleions on
this cvent, and proceed ta relate the other pasticulars
of fortune, that attended my unhappy iffue, which
in the fucceeding fpring, had the good luck to ac-
quire the approbation of an eminent wit, who pro-
poled a few amendments, and recomended it to a
' perfon,

1
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perfon, by whofe influence, I laid my account with
feeing it appear at laft, with fuch advantage as
fhould make ample amends for all my difappoint-
meats.

But here too, I reckoned without my hoft. ‘The
mafter of Covent Garden théatre, bluntly rejected
it, as a piece altogether unfit for the ftage; even
after he had told me, in prefence of another gcntie-
man, that he believed he fhould not venture to
find fault with any performance which had gained
the good opinion of the honourable perfon who ap-
proved and recommended my play.

Baffed in every attempt, I renounced all
hopes of its.feeing the light, when a humane lady
of quality interpofed, fo urgently in its behalf, with .
my worthy friend the other manager, that he very
complaifantly received it again, and had recourfe to
the old myftery of protraétion, which he exercifed
with fuch fuccefs, that the feafon was almoft con-
fumed, before he could afford it a reading, My
" patience being by this time quite exhaufted, I de-
fired a gentleman, who intercfted himfelf in my

2 cons
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concerns, to go and expoftulate with the vaticide :
and indeed, this piece of friendthip he performed
_ with fo much zeal, upbraiding him with his evafive
and prefumptuous behaviour, that the fage politician
was enraged at his reprimand ; and in the mettle
of his wrath, pronounced my play a wretched
piece, deficient in language, fentiment, chara&er,
and plan. ' My. friend, who was furprifed at the
bardinefs and feverity of this fentence, afking how he
come to change his opinion, which 'had been more
favourable when the tragedy was firft put into his
hands ; he anfwered, that his opinion was not al-
tered, neither had he ever uttered an expreffion in
its favour. ‘

This was an unlucky affertion—For, the other
imme,diatcly produced a letter which I had received
from the young nobleman two years before, be-
ginning with thefe words—— '

¢ 8ir, I have received Mr. L——"s anfwer;
¢ who fays, he thinks your play has indubitable

¢ merit, but has prior promifes to Mr, T n,
¢ as an honeft man, cannot be evaded.”~—And

4 con-
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concluding thus;  As the manager has promifed
¢ me the choice of the feafon next year, if you'll

- ¢¢ be advifed by me, reft it with me.”

After havi,u'g made forne remarks fuitable to the
occafion, my friend left him to chew the cud of re-
fle&tion, the refult of which was, a meffage to my
patronefs, importing, (with many expreflions of
duty) that neither the circumftances of his compa-

"ny, nor the advanced feafon of the year, would
permit him to obey her command, but if I would -
wait till next winter, and during the fammer, make
fuch alterations as I had agreed to, at a conference

- with fome of his principal performers, he would ’

affuredly put my play in rehearfal, and in the mean
time give me an obligation‘ In writing, for my fur-’
ther fatisfaion—I would have taken him at his-
word, without hefitation, but was perfuaded to dif-
penfe with the proffered fecurity, that I might not
feem to doubt the influence or authority of her-
ladythip.—The play, however, was altered and
prefented to this upright dire@or, who renounced
his crigagement, without the leaft fcruple, apology,
or reafon affigned. ’

o " Thus
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Thus have I in the moft impartial manner, (pef-
haps too circumftantially) difplayed the condu& of
thofe playhoufe managers with whom I have had
any concern, relating to my tragedy: and what-
ever difputes have happened between the a@ors and
e, are fupprefled as frivolous animofities unworthy
of the reader’s attention.

Had I fuffered a repulfe when I firft prefetited my
performance, I fhould have had caufé to complain
of my being excluded from that avenue to the pub-
lic favour, which ought to lie open to all men of
genius ; and how far I deferve that diftin&ion, I
" now leave the world to decide; after I have, in
juftice to myfelf, declared that my hopes of fuccefs
were not derived from the partial applaufe of my
own friends only, but infpired (as fome of my
greateft enemies know) by the approbation of pei-
fons of the firft note in the republic of tafte, whofe
countenance, I vainly imagined, would have beent

an effectual introduion to the ftage.

Be that as it will, I hope the unprejudiced ob-
ferver will own, with indignation and difdain, that
every difappointment I have endured; was #n accus<

2

v mulated
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mulfated injury; and the whole of my adverfary’s
condudl, -3 feries of the moft unjuftifiable equivoca-
tion 3nd infolent abfurdity : for, though he may be
excufable in refufing a work of this kind, either on
accoynt of his ignorance or difcernment, furely,
neither the one nor the other can vindicate his dif-
fimulation and breich of 'promife to the author.

Abufe of prerogative, in matters of greater im-
portange, prevails fo much at prefent, and is fo ge-
nerally qverlooked, that it is almoft ridiculous to la-
ment the fituation of authors, who muft either, at
once, forego all opportunities -of acquiring reputa-
tion  in dramatic poetry, or humble themfelves fo,
as to foothe the pride, and humour the petulahce of
a meer Gath, who, by the moft prepofterous dele-
gation of power, may become fole arbiter of this
kind of writing.

'Nay, granting that a bard is williag to proftitute
his talents fo l_haimﬁ;lly, perhaps he may never find
an occafion to pradice this vile condefcenfion to ad-
vantage : for, after he has gained admiffion to a pa-
tentee (who is often more difficult of accefs than a

fove-
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fovereign prince) and even made fhift to remove all
* other obje&ions, an infurmountable obftacle may
be raifed by the manager’s avarice, which will dif-
fuade him from hazarding a certain expence on an
uncertain iffue, when he can fill his theatre without
running any rifk, or difobliging his principal ators,
by putting them to the trouble of ftudying new
parts.—

Befides, he will be apt to fay within himfelf, << If
¢ I muft'entertain the town with variety, it is but
¢ natural that I thould prefer the produ@ions of
“ my friends, or of thofe who have any friends
¢ worth obliging, to the works of obfcure firan-
¢ gers, who have nothing to recommend them but
¢ a doubtful fuperiority of merit, which, in all like—
¢ lihood, will never rife in judgment againft me.”

That fuch have been the reflections of patentees,
I believe no man of intelligence and veracity will
deny; and I will venture to affirm, that on the
firength of intere® or connedion with the flage,
fome people have commenced dramatic authors,

who
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who otherwife would have employed their faculties
in exercifes better adapted to their capacity.

After what has been faid, any thing by way of
application would be an infult on the underftanding
of the public, to which I owe and acknowledge the
moft indelible -obligation for former favours as well
as for the uncommon encouragement I have received
in the publication of the following play.

PERSONS



PERSONS or Tuzs DRAMA.

KING or SCOTLAND
ANGUS
DPUNBAR
RAMSAY
~ ATHOL
STUART
GRIME
'CATTAN

QUEEN
ELEONORA

Guards, Attendants, &c.
SCENE, a Convent in PEaTh.

~
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ACT I. SCENE I
A Convent in Pna'rn.

ANGuUs, DunBaRr,

D UNRAR.
BUT that my duty calls, I would decline

Th’ unwelcome office.—~Now, when juftice waves

Her flaming {word, and loudly. claims her due,
Thus to arreft her arm, and offer terms ’
Of peace to traitars, who avow theu: crime;
Is to my apprehenfion weak, and fuits '
But little with the msjefty of kings.——
Why fleeps the wonted valour of our prince ?

. B2 . Axgvs
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" ANcGus.

Not to th’ enfanguin’d field of death alone
Is Valour limited : fhe fits ferene
T the delib'rate council ; fagely feans
The fource of altion ; weighs, prevents, provides,
And fcorns to count her glories, from the feats
of brutal force alone,— ’
' — What frenzy were it
To rifk our fortyne on th’ unfure event
©Of one occurrence, naked as we are
“To unforefeen difafter, when the terms
We proffer may retard th’ impending blow ?
~Better to conquer by delay: the rage
Of Athol’s fierce adherents, fluth’d with hope
" Of plunder and revenge, will foon abate,
And ev’ry hour bring’ fuccour to our caufe.

" DunBAR.

Well ha't thou ‘taught me, how the piercing eye
Of calm fagacity, excels the dint

Of headftrong refolution,——Yet, my foul
Pants for a fair occafion to revenge '
My father’s wrongs on Athol’s impious head !
Yes, Angus, while the blood of March revolves

Wisia
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Within my veins, the traitor fhall not find

His perfidy forgot——But what of this?

What are my. private injuries, compar’d

To thofe he meditates againit the fate!

Againft a prince with ev’ry virtue grac’d

‘That ciigniﬁes the throne, to whom the ties

Of kindred and allegiance could not bind B

His faithlefs heart : not ev’n the facred bond
of friendthip unreferv’d !—For well thou know’&

The king fecurely li’'ned to his voice,
As to an oracle,

Ancus,

*Twas there indeed

He triumph’d in his guile |—Th’ unwary prince,
Sooth’d by his falfe profeflions, crown’d his guilt
With boundlefs confidence ; and little thought
That very ponﬁdence fupply’d his foe

With means to fhake his throne '—While Athol led
His royal kinfman thro’ the dang’rous path

Of fudden reformation, and obferv’d

What grurmurs iff’d from the giddy croud,

Each popula.r commotion he improy’d

By fecret minifters ; and dxfavow’d

Thofe very meafures he hunfelf devifed !

B3 © Thus
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Thaus cherifh’d long by his Ragitious arts,
Rebellion glow’d in fecrét, *till at length

His {cheme mature, and all our loyal thanes
At their own diftant hothes repés’d fecure, -
The flame burft out. —Now from his native hills,
With his accomplice Grime, and youthful heir,
Impet’ous Stuart, like a founding fform

He rufhes down with five fevolting clans;
Difplays a fpurious title to the crown,

Arraigns the juftice of this monarch’s fway,
And by this fudden torrent, means, no doubt,
To fweep him from the throne.

"DunBAR,
Afpiring villain !
A fit affociate has he chofe : a wretch
Of foul more favage breathes not vital air,
Than Grime :—but Stuart ’till of late, maintain’d
A fairer fame,

" AvNcus.
A cherifh’d hope expires
I his difhonour too!—While Stuart’s ear
Was deaf to vicious counfel, and his foul
Remained unthaken, by th’ enchanting lure
Which
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Which vain ambition fpread before his eye, )
He bloom’d the pride of Caledonia’s youth,
In virtue, valour and external grace :—
For thou fole rival of his fame, wa’ft train’d
To martial deeds, in climes remote.

Duxsar.

. O Thane!
Whatever wreaths from danger’s fteely creft
My fword hath won ; whatever toils fuftain’d
Beneath the fultry noon, and cold, damp night
Could ne’er obtain for me one genial fmile
Of her, who blefs’ that happy rival’s vows
With mutual love ! Why fhould I dread to own
The tender throbbings of my captive heart !
The melting paffion which has leng infpir'd
My breaft for Eleonora, and implore
A parent’s fanétion to fupport my claim-?

Axngus.
Were the more fair and gentle than fhe is,
And to my partial eye, naought ¢’er appear’d
So gently fair, I would approve thy claim
To her .peculiar fmiles. '

B4 DunBar.



»  owiEREcictan,

DU;;BAR.'_:'. -
G " Thenwill ﬁnv;

With unrcmuted ardour, to fubdue

Her coy reluctance ; while I fcorn the threats

Of frantic jealoufy that flames unrein’d

In Stugrt’s brc;.il !e——But fee! tixe fair one comes,

In all the pride of dazzling charms array’d.

SCENE II

Anpus, Duuxan, Ex.nouoxu. .

EL:onouA. L

Somcthmg of moment, by a frefh, depatch
Imparted to the king, requires in hafte . .
The prefence ef my fire, ‘

‘ANGUS.

-Forbear a while
Thy parly with the foe ; and here attend
Our confultation’s iffuc.—

[Exit Angus.

T SCENE
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SCENE I

Dunsar, ELronoOrA,

Dunsar.

I it fuits )
A foldier’s tongte, to plead the caufe of love,
In phrafe adapted to the tender theme:
But truft me, beauteous wondcr' when I fweat
Not the keen 1mpn1fe, and i impatient hope
Of glory, glowing in the warrior’s breaft, -
With more awak’ned tranféert, fil’d my foul
Whgn the fierce battle rag’d, than that I feel
At thy approach !—My tongue has oft reveal’d -
':.[‘he diftates of my heart; but thou, averfe
With cold difdain, hatt ever chill’d my hopes,
And fcorn’d my proﬁ'er’d vows l—

b
f"

st ELBONO;A.

'

o youth beware'
Let not the ﬂow’ry fcenes of joy and peace,
That faithlefs paﬂion to the view prefents,
Enfnare thee into woe !~Thou little know’it
What mifchief lurk in each deceitful charm ;
What gﬁeﬁ. attend on love.—

' Dunxsar.
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Dunsar.
Keen are the pangs
Of haplefs love, and paffion unapprov’d :
But where confenting wifhes meet, and vows
Reciprocally breath’d, confirm the tie,
Joy rolis on joy, an inexhaufted ftream !
And virtue crowns the facred fcene-with peace !

ELEoNORA.

Illufion all! the phantoms of a mind

That o’er its prefent fate repining, - courts
The vain sefource of Fancy’s airy dreams.—
War is thy provincé.—Wa.r be thy purfuit.—

Dvunbar.

O! thou would tell me, I am favage all—

Too much eftrang’d to the foft arts of life,

To warm thy breaft !—Yes, war has been my fchool—
War’s rough ﬁncérfty, untkill’d in modes

Of peaceful commerce—Soften’d not the lefs

To pious truth, humanity and love. -

ELeonNoRrA.
Yes :—~I were envious to refufe applaufe,
When ev’ry mouth is open’d in thy praife,—
I were
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I were ungrateful not to yield thee more,
Dittinguifh’d by.thy choice ; and tho’ my heart
Denies thee love, thy virtues have acquir'd
Th’ efteem of Eleonora.

Dunsar.
O! thy words
Would fire the hoary hermit’s languid foul
With ecftafies of pride !'—How then fhall I,
Elate with ev’ry vainer hope, that warms
Th’ afpiring thought of youth, thy praife fuftain
With moderation ? — Cruelly benign ! ‘
Thou haft adorn’d the vi&im ; but, alas!
Thou likewife giv'ft the blow !—
~ Tho’ Nature’s hand
With fo much art has blended ev’ry grace
In thy enchanting form, that ev’ry eye
With tranfport views thee, and conveys unfeen
The foft infeGion to the vanquith’d-foul,
Yet wilt thou not the gentle paffion own, '
That vindicates thy fway ! —

ELEONORA,

O gilded curfe!
More fair than rofy morn, when firft fhe fmiles
O’er
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Q’er the dew-brighten’d verdure of the {pring !

But more deceitful, tyrannous, and fell

. 'Than fyrens, tempefts, and devouring flame!

May I ne’er ficken, languith and d=fpair
Within thy dire domain !—Liften, ye powers!

And yleld your fan&ion to my purpos’d vow—

" =—If e’er my breafte—— [Kaeeling.

e

Dunsar.

. For ever let me pine
In fecret mifery, divorc’d from hope ! )
But ah, forbear! nor forfeit thy own peace

Perhaps in one rath moment.———

SCENE 1IV.

Dtr~Bar, 'ELEONOILA, Herald. -

HeraLn.

From the tower

That fronts the hills, due north, a moving hoft

Is now defcry’d : and from, the fouthern gate

A cloud of duft is feen to roll, the gleam

Of burnifh’d arms, oft thro’ the dutky {phere

8alutes the dazzled eye ;—a loyal band

With valiant Ramfay, from the banks of Tweed,
: That
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That haftens to our aid.—The firft, fgppos'd
The rebel train of Athol.—By commaxd
Of Angus, I attend thee, to demand

An audience of the foe.

Duwnszar.

I follow ftraight. i

. ' [Exit Herald.
Whate’er is amiably fair—Whate’er »
Infpires the’gen’rous aim of chafte defire,
My foul contemplates and adores in thee !

Yet will I not with vain cbmplainings, vex

Thy gentle nature.~My unblemifh’d love

Shall pléad in my behalf.’ [ Exit Dunbar.

SCENE V.

ELEONORA.

" Adieu, brave youth !
Why art thos doom’d to fuffer fruitlefs pains ?
'And why, alas! am I the deftin’d wretch \
That muft infli& them ?~——Agonizing thought!
I yielded up my fond, belicving heart
To him who bafely left it, for the charms
Of treacherous ambition !—haplefs Stuart !

How
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How art thou chang’d ! how loft! thy cruel faze,
'Like a falfe harlot, fmiles thee into ruin !

SCENE VL
. Enter ST var T difguifed like a prieft.

StuarT, ELEONORA.

StuarT.

The mighty fchemes of empire, foar too high

For your diftinttion, daughter.—Simple woman

Is weak in intelle®, as well as frame,

And judges often from the partial voice

That foothes her withes moft. [Difcovering bimfelf.

ELEONORA.

Ha, frantic youth !
What guilty purpofe leads thy daring fteps
To this forbidden place ?~—Art thou.not come -
Beneath that facred veil, the more to brave .

Th’ avenging hand of heav’n?

StvuarrT.

- No—that I tread
The paths of danger, where each bofom pants

With keen revenge againft me, fpeaks aloud
The
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* As feeble as unjuft! for, clear as day
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The fervour of my love—My love mifplac’d !
Elfe, would’ft thou not receive the gen’rous proof
With anger and difdain.—
ELEONORA. |

AHavé I not caufe
T'o drive thee from my heart >—Haft thou not chac’d
All faith, and truth, and loyalty from thine ?
8ay, haft thou not confpir’d againft thy psince?
A prince! who cherifh’d thee with parent’s zeal,
With friendthip honour’d thee, and ev’ry day:
With bounteaus favour crown’d thy rifing with ?

STuarT.

Curfe on his arts !—his aim was to enflave
Th’ afpiring foul, to ftifle and reprefs
Th’ energing diQates of my native right,
To efface the glowing images within,
Awak’d by glory, and retain by fraud
The fceptre he ufurps!

Eonuon,A.

Infidious charge !

In courfe direQ—e——

4 Stvarr,
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STUART,

In idle argument
Let us not now confame the precious hour; - |
The middle fireath is pafs'd; and the fafe fhore
Invites our daiintlefs footfteps—Yonder fun
That climbs the noon-tide arch, alréady fees
Twelve thoufand vaffals, miarching in the tra.ni
Of warlike Athol ; and before the fhades
Of ev’hing deepen, Perth’s dévoted walls
Will fhake before them—E’er the tempeft roars;
I come td fatch from th’ impending florm—

ErLEoNoORA,
O impotent of thought !l—O ! dead to fhame'
8hall I for pompeus infamy forego
Th’ internal peace that virtue calls her own?

' STuaRT:

Or, fay thy love, inconftant as the wave, .
Another object claims.—Falfe—perjur’d maid!
I mark’d thy minion, as he charm’d thine ear
With grov'ling adulation.—~Yes, I faw

Thy looks, in artful languithment, difclofe
Thy yielding foul, and heard thy tongue proclaim
The praxfcs of Dunbar.—

ELEONORA:
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Ereoxora.
Away——away !
I fcorn thy mean fufpicion, and renounce
Thy paffien with thy crimes.—~Tho’ bred in camps,
Dunbar is gentle, gen’rous and humane ;
Poffefs’d of ev’ry manly grace, to win
The coyeft virgin’s heart,«—

STvarT.

Perdition whelm
The proftrate fycophant !—may heav’n exhauft
Its thunder on my head—may hell difgorge
Infernal plagues to blaft me, if I ceafe
To perfecute thé caitif, *till his blood
Afluage my parch’d revenge '——perfidious flave !
To fteal between me and my darling hope !'—
The traitor durft not, had [ been—O vows !
Where is your obligation ?—Eleonora !
O lovely curfed! reftore me to myfelf !—

ErLroNoORA.

Rage on fierce youth, more favage than the florm
That howls on Thule’s fhore !—th’ unthrifty maid
Tao creduloudly fond ! who gave away

C 1

73

Her
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) ﬁer heart fo lavifhly, deferves to wed '

The woes that from her indifcretion flow !—
—Yet ev’n my folly thould, with thee, obtain
A fairer title and a kinder fate !—-

StuarT.
Ha! weep’ft thou ?—witnefs all ye facred pow’rs !
Her philtres have undone me !—lo, my wrath
8ubfides again to love !—Enchantrefs! fay,
Why haft thou robb’d me of my reafon thus?

ELEoxNORA.

Has Eleonora robb’d thee }—0 recal

Thofe flatt’ring arts thy own deceit employ’d

'To wreck my peacc !—recal ti:y fervent vows

Of conftant faith—thy fighs and ardent looks !
‘Then whifper to thy foul, thofe vows were falfe—
Thofe fighs unfaithful, and thofe looks difguis’d !

STUART.

Thou—thou art chang’d-—but Stuart fiill the fame !
Ev’n while thou chid’ft me, ev’ry tender with

- Awakes anew, and in 'my glowing breaft

Unautterable fondnefs pants again !—
~—Wilt thou not fmile again, as when, reclin’d

.By
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By Tay’s fmooth-gliding ftream, weé foftly breath’d
Our mutual paflion to the vernal breeze?

) Ereono RA.

Adieu—déar fcenes atlieu !—ye fragrant paths-

So courted onte !—ye fpreading boughs, that wave -
Your bloffoms o’er the ftream !—delightful thades }
Where the bewitching mufic of thy tongue,

Firft charm’d my captive foul !—when gentle love
Infpir'd the foothing tale 1—Love—-facred love

That lighted up his flame at Virtue’s lamp s

.

. Stuar T, ‘

In Time’s eternal found, fhall we not hail

Another feafon equally ferene ?——

—To day, in fnow array’d, ftern Winter rules

‘The ravag’d plain—~Anon the teeming earth
Unlocks her ﬂ:m-a; and fpring adorns the year:
And fhall not we—while Fate, like Winter, frowns,
Expedt revolving blifs ?

'

ELEoNORA:

«~~Would’ft thou return
To loyalty and me—my faithful hedrt |
Would welcome thee again !
C 2 Axcvs,
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Ax ¢ vs Within.

- Guard ev’ry gate
That none may *fcape—

ErzoNora.

Ha l—whither wilt thou fly ?
Difcover’d and befet!

STuaRT.
Let Angus come—
His fhort-liv’d pow’r I fcarn— :
(Toroaws away bis difguife.

SCENE VI
Enter Avcus with Guards, STuarT, ELEONORA.

AxGus.

What dark refolve
By gloomy Athel plann’d, has hither led
Thy fteps prefumptuous ?—Eleonora, hence.—
It ill befits thee—but, no more—away— '
1’11 brook no anfwer-—— [Exit Eleonora.
== Is it not enough,
"Fo lift Rebellion’s impious brand on high,
And feorch the face of Faith ; that ye thus creep
: 3 ) Ia
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In ruffian ambuth, feeking to perform
The deed ye dare not truft to open war?

STuarT.

Thou little know’ft me—or thy rankling hate
Defrauds my courage.—~Wherefore fhould I fkulk
Like the difhonour’d wretch, whofe hireling fteel
In fecret lifted, wreaks with human gore,
When valiant Athol haftens at the head

 Of warlike thoufands, to affert our caufe ?

Axous.

The caufe of treafon never was confin’d

To deeds of open war; but fill adepts

The ftab of crouching murder.—Thy revolt,
The ftern contra&ion of thy fullen brow,
And this difguife, apoftate! fpeak thee bent
On fatal errand.—

STUART.

That thou feeft me here
Unarm’d, alone, from Angus might obtain
A fair interpretation—Stuart’s love '
Pleads not in myflic terms ; nor are my vows
To Eleonora, cancel’d or unknown=—e
C3 Yows
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Vows by thyfelf indulg’d, ¢’er Envy yet,.

Or Folly had induc’d thee, to embrace

‘Fhe fortune’s of our foe.—Thy foul reproach
My foul retorts on thee! and mark, proud lord,
Revenge will have its turn lemy

AnNcus,

Ha! muft [ bear
A beardlefs traitors infults 2—’tis not mine
To wage a fruitlefs war of words with thee,
Vain-glorious firipling.—~While thine aims were juft,

*I feal’d thy title to my daughter’s love;

But now, begrim’d with treafon, as thou art,

By heav’n! not diadems and thrones fhall bribe '
My approbation !—but the king himfelf

Shall judge thy condué '—~Guards—

N

SCENE VIIL

_Enter EL B o N o R A, who kneels,

O! let me thus
Implore compaffion, at a parent’s knees,
Who ne’er refus’d—— ‘

ANGus.




A TRAGEDY. 23

ANcus. .
~Convey him hence.— ' :
[Stuart is led of.
~—Arife—

" Remember, Eleonora, from what fource

TThine origin is drawn.—Thy mother’s foul
In purity excell’d the fnowy fleece

. That cloathes our narthern hills | —her youthful charms,

Her artlefs blufh, her look feverely fweet,
Her dignity of miea and fmiles of love
Survive in thee~—Let me behold thee too

Her honour’s heirefs— 'tExit Angus.

SCENE IX.
ErLroNoORrA.

—Yes—1 will adhere
To this ill-omen’d honour! facrifice
Life’s promis’d joys to its auftere decree;
And vindicate the glories of my race,
At the fad price of peace!—If Athol’s arms
{Which heav’n avert !) to treafon add fuccefs,
' C4 My
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My father’s death will join his fov’reign’s fall §
And if the caufe of royalty prevail,

Each languid hope with Stuart muft expire !—

From thought to thought, perplex’d, in vain I ftray,
Ta pining anguith doom’d, and fell difmay !

END OF THE FIRST ACT.

ACT
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ACT II. Scene continues.
AN.GI'IS, Dunsar.

Duxsacr.

Y heav’n it glads me, that my fword fhall find
An ample field to-day.—The king arous’d,
Chafes like a lion in the toils betray’d !

Arxcus.
I mark’d his indignation, as it rofe
At Athol’s proud reply, from calm concern
To_anxious tumult, menacing difdain,
And overboiling wrath.—But {ay, my friend,
How move the rebels 2—Are their ranks difpos’d
By military fkill >—~Or come ﬂaey on
In undiftinguifh’d crouds ?—

Dunxszanxr,

" In concourfe rude
They fwarm undifciplin’d—all arm’d alike
With fword and target.—On their firt affault
(Fearlefs
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(Fearlefs indeed and headlong!) all their hopes
Of conqueft, muft depend.—If we, unbroke,
Suftain their onfet; little fkill’d in war,

To wheel, to rally and renew the charge,
Confufion, havock and difmay will feize

Th’ aftonifh’d rout.—

Axgus.
What numbers bring they on?

' Duxsar.
Ten thoufind, as I guefs.=

Axgus.
Ours fcarce amount
To half the number ; yet, with thofe, we mean
To hazard an encounter.~—Thou, mean while,
Shalt vifit ev’ry paflage, found th’ alarm,
And man the city-walls.—Here I attend
The king—and lo ! he comes.— [Exi{. Daunbar.

SCENE IL
Kinc, Anovus.
Kine.,

~—The commonweal
Has been confulted.~Tendernefs and zeal

|
Became
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Became the pirent.—Thofe have nought avail’d,—~
Now, let corretion fpeak the king incens’d !

7

Ancus.
Not without caufe, my liege, fhall dread rebuke
Attend your royal wrath.—~What reign fhall ’fcapé
Rebellion’s curfe, when your paternal fway
Has hatch’d the baneful peft ?

Kine.

Let heaven decide .
Between me and my foes.~That I would fpare
The gulltlefs blood which muft our quarrel dye,
No other proof requires, than my advance
To reconcilement—oppofite perhaps )
To my own dignity.~Bat I will rife
In vengeance mighty! and difpel the clouds
That have bedim’d my ftate.

ANgus.
The odds are great
Between the numbers : but our caufe is juft :
Our foldiers regularly tra.in’d‘ to war,
And not 2 breaft among us, entertains

A doubt of viftory.

King.
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Kino.

O valiant thane !
Experienc’d oft, and ever trufty found!
Thy penetrating eye, and attive zeal
Firft brought this foul confpiracy to light ;
And now thy faithful vaffals §rft appear
In arms for my defence !—Thy recompence
My love thall fudy.

ANcus.

Blotted be my name
From honour’s records, when I ftand aloof,
Regardlefs of the danger that {urrounds
The fortunes of my prince !

Kira.

I know thee well.—

Mean time, our care muft be, to obviate,

" With circum{pection and preventive fkill,
Their numbers.—In unequal confli&t joins
Th’ unwieldy fpear that loads the borderer, -

" With the broad targe and expeditious fword :
The loyal band that from the hills of Lorn
Arriv’d, fhall in our front advance,.gnd ftand

. With
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- With targe to targe, and blade to blade oppos’d ;
The fpears extended form the fecond line,
And our light archers hover to and fro,
To gall their flanks.—Whatever accident

' In battle fhall befal, thy vigilance
Will remedy.—Myfelf will here remain
To guarfl the town, and with a fmall referve,
(If need requires) thine exigence fupply.

Axcus.

With joy, the glorious tak I undertakel . [Exenar.

SCENE I .

Dunxbag, Rausav.

Ramsav.
They halt, and occupy the narrow pafs
Form’d by the river and ¢h’ impending hill; - -
With purpofe, s | deem, to charge our hoft
On the fmall plain that fkirts the town.—

Dunxsar.

‘ "Tis well.oam
Thus hemm’d, their ufelefs numbers will invalve

Themfelves in tumult, to our arms fecure
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An eafy conqueft, and retard their fight.—

To Angus hie thee fraight with this advice.—

My tatk perform’d, I wait the king’s command

In this appointed place.— [Exit Ram/ay.

SCENE 1IV.

ELeonora, Dunsar.

ELeonora.

I fought thee, youth.—s
* Ere yet this dreadful crifis fhall decide
The paublic fate, let us to private woe
Devote one moment !—Tell me, brave Dunbar,
Wilt thou not, from the hurry of the day,
One moment fnatch to hear me, and condole
The anguifh of my foul }—

PDuxsar.
‘ " O Eleonora!
Sooner fhall the parch’d traveller refufe
The gelid fountain, than my raptur’d foul
The mufic of thy tongué !—What grief profanes
Thy fpotlefs bofom ?—happy! far above
The pride of t':onqucrors, were | to eafe . a
Thy forrow’s pangs !~
2 "Evzonoxa.
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Erzonora.

Thy gen’rous heart alone
Can brook the enterprize—

Dunsar.’
O! tafk my love;
That I more fwift than gales that fweep the plain,
May fly to thy relief!

Ereonora,
Then fummon up
Thofe elevated thoughts that lift the foul
To virtue’s higheft pinnacle ; the boon
My mifery demands, will crave them all !—
Dun~nBar.
Be it to brave the menaces of death
In fhape however horrid, fo my faith
And love remain inviolate, my heart

Beats with unufual ardor ; and demands
The teft, impatient !—

ELzOKORA,

F r_icndlefa and forlorn.
In fetters Stlart lies |

Duxsar.
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'
Duxsar.

Ha!

ELEONORA.

From the {nares
Of gloomy fate releafe him.—

DunNzear.
Cruel maid !—

Nay, let me call thee barbarous! in fpite
Of adoration.—Could thy mind fuggeft
No forward flave, to fet thy lover free,
But a defpairing rival ?—'T'is not giv’n
Th’ impaffion’d foul of man to execute
A deed fo fatal to its own repofe !

’

_ ErzoNoRra.

I foﬁght not—witnefs ye celeftial powers !

To aggravate thy pain.—My mind, perplex’d,
Revolv’d in filent woe, nor could unload

Her burden to another.~Thou alone, »

Haft won my fair opinion and my truft;

And to thy word indebted, honour claims

Th' eagagement all her own.—

Dunsar.
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Duxsaxr.

. Yet, with referve
Was that impawn’d : my loyalty and love
Were facred ev’n from that : nor can I loofe
His chains, without an injury to both !—
Erzonora.
Cold—unafpiring is the love that dwells
With tim’rous caution ; and the breaft untouch’d
By glory’s godlike fervour, that retains
The fcraples of difcretion.—Let. the winds
That have difpers’d thy promife, faatch thy vows 2=

Dun~nsar.

Shall I, thro’ rafh enthufiafm, wed

Eternal anguith ?~=Shall I burft afunder

The bonds of awful juftice, to preferve

The ferpent that has poifon’d all my peace lam
No, Eleoneéra !—blafted be——

ErLroNora.
Take heed !
Nor by an oath precipitate, involve
Thy fate beyond refource : For know, Dnn/bar,
The love of Stuart, with his guilt abjur’d,
D This
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This morn, my folemn vow to heav’n appeal’d,
Hath fever’d us for ever. e

Dunsax.

Then, I’m fillt
8till as the gentle calm, when the hufh’d wave
No longer foams before the rapid form !—

Let the young traitor perith, and his name
In dark oblivion rot.—

ELREONORAS

Shall I, alas?
Supinely favage, from my ears exclade
" The cries of youthful woe ?=of woe intail’d
By me too !—If my heart denies him love,
My pity, fare, may fiow l<eHas he not griefs
‘That wake ev’n thy compaffion ?~~Say, Dunbar,
YUnmov’d could’ft thou furvey th’ unhappy youth
(Whom but this morn beheld in pride of hope
And pow’r magnificent!) . ftretch’d on the ground
Of a damp dungeon, groaning with defpairi
With not one friend his forrows to divide, ' ‘
And chear his lone diftrefy ?

Durnat.
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Duwnsar. = I
Can Izefif .
8o fair 4 motive, and 1o fivest 2 vongus ! -
When-thy foft heart with kind compaffion. fglpm,
Shall I the tender fentiment reprefs 7— ‘
No !—let me rather hail the focial pang ;
And evry felfith appetite fubdwd,
Indulge a flume fo gen’rous and humane [
—Away with each emotion that fuggefts
A rival favour’d and a traitor freed !
My love unbounded réigns, and feorns to own
Refle@tion’s narrow limits !—Yes, my fair, -
"This hour he fhall be free.— [ Exit Dunbat,

SCENE ¥,
ErzonoRra.
O word’rods power

Of love Beneﬁcent 1<-O gen’rons youth !

What recompence (thus bankrupt as I am!) ‘
Shall fpeak my graieful foul !—-A poor retura
Cold friendfhip renders to the fervid hope

Of fond'defire ! and my invidious fate

‘ Ds Allows
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" Allows no more.—But let me not bewail,

With avarice of grief, my private woe ;

When pale with fear, and harrafs'd with alarm,

My royal miftrefs, fiill benign to me,

The zealous tender of my duty claims, [Exit.

SCENE VI
Difcovers STuar T in chains.
STuarT.
Curfe on my headftrong paffion !—I have earn'd

The wages of my folly !=Is it thus
My faithlefs deftiny requites my hope ?

SCENE VI,
StuarT, Duxnzaxg,

StuarT.

Ha! com’ft thou to infult my chains ?~="Twas well
My unpropitious dzmon gave me up
To your refentment, tamely,—

. Dunearx.
t
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Dunsaxr.
To exult
Ev’n o’er an enemy opprefs’d, and heap
Afliion on th’ afli€ted, is the mark
And the mean triumph of a daftard foul.—~
’Tis what Dunbar difdains.—~Perhaps, I come
To pity, mot rejoice at Stuart’s fate.—

StuanT.
To pity !~Torture! am I fall’n % low I -
Ha! recreant !—move thy pity !—Hell untie
Thefe flavith manacles, that I may fcourge
‘This wretched arrogant !~

‘Duxsax.

' True courage fcorns

‘T'o vent her prowefs in a form of words :
And to the valiant, a&ions fpeak alone :—
Then let my deeds approve me.—1I am come
‘To give thee inftant freedom.—

StvarT.

Mean’ft thou death ?
I thall be free then.=An apt minifter
D3

Tk’
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Th’ ufurper has ordain’d to perpetrate
His fecret murders.— )

Dvuusaxr,
Why wilt thou belie

Thy own intelligence 2—~Thou know’ft, my fword
Was ne’er a;cuﬁom’d to the bravo’s ftab ;
Nor the defigns of him fo falfely ftil’d
Ufurper, ever fully’d with a ftain
Of cruelty or guile.—My purpefe is,
To knock thy fetters off, conduét thee fafe

- Without the city-confines, and reflare thee

To liberty and Athol,—

StvarT,
Fawning coward !
Thou=—thou reftore me !~-thou unbind my chains !
Impoffible !—Thy fears that I may *feape,
Like vultures gnaw thee !— .o

Dunsaxz,

. When the battle joins,
Thou fhalt be anfwer'd,—

" STUART,
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S 'r UART.

When the battle joins !—
s~Away diffembler \~=~Sooner would’ft thou beard
The lion in his rage, than fairly meet
My valour on the plain!

-

DunBar.
" Ha! who art thou,
That I thould dread thy threats }~By heav’n’s high thronc’
1’11 meet thee in a defert, to thy teeth
Proclaim thy treachery, and with my fwerd
Explore thy faithlefs heart |—-Mpeanwhile, my fieps
Shall guide thee to the field.

[Stuars is unchained, and prefested with a fww&

STUuART.
No !—Lightning blaflt mg
If T become ;hy debtar, proud Danbar!
Thy naufeoys benefits fhall not enflave
My free-born will.—Here, captiye as I am,
Thy lavifh’d obligation fhall not buy
My friendthip !~No! nor ftifle my revenge!

D4 Dunzae. |
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Duxzar.

Alike unpleafant would it be to me,
To court thy love, or deprecate thy hate:—
What I have proffer’d, other motives urg’d—
'he gift is Eleonara’s,—= :
StuarT.
) Sacred powers !
Let me not underftand thee !—Thou haft rous’d

My foul’s full fury !—In the blood that warms
T'hine heart, perfidious, I will flake mine ire !

Duxsar.
In all my condu&, infolent of heart!
‘What haft thou mark’d fo abje&t and fo mean,
‘That thy foul tongue its licence thus avows ?
"T'o boundlefs paflion fubjed, as thyfelf,
Wild tumult oft my reafon overwhelms !—
‘Then tempt me not too far, left blindfold wrath
Tranfport my foul, and headlong ruin cruth .
Thy pride ev'n here !— '

StuarT.

In this aceurfed place
Let ine be thackled—rivetted with bolts,

*Till
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¥Till the ruft gnaw my carcafe to the bone,

If ‘my heart throbs not for the combat, here !—

Ev’n here, where thou art, lord !~~Ha ! do’ft thou fhake?
By heav’n, thy quiv’;ing lip and haggard look

Confefs pale terrar and amaze !—

Dunzax.
e=Away e

Away, lewd railer !——not thy fland’rous throat,
So fruitful of iqve&ivés, fhall provoke me
To wreak unworthy vengeance on thee, fafe
In thy captivity :—But foon as war
Shall clofe th’ encountring hofts, I°ll find thee out—
Affert my claini to Eleonora’s love,
And tell thee, what thou art.

STuaArT.
I burn—I rage!
My fell revenge confumes me !—But no more—
Thou fhalt not ’fcape me—Goaded by my wrongs,
I’ll hunt thee thro’ the various fcenes of death !—
Thou fhalt be found |—

Dunsaxr,
I triumph in that hope.
[Excune:
S§CENE
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SCENE VIIL Changes.
Kixg, QuszEn, attended,

.

Kino.
Courageous Angus fhall not be o’erpower’d—
Myfelf will bring him aid.—

QuEeeEN,

Alas! my prince!

»

Kive.

What means the gentle partner of my heart ?
Difmifs thy fears.—This day will diffipate
The caufe of thy difmay.~Ev’n now, I go
To pluck the wreath of vitery, and lay
-Frefh layrels in thy lap.

Quesn.
Ah! why let in
A train of harpy forrows to my breaft !—
=Ah! why in your own precious life,  expofe
Your kingdom’s fafety, and your confort’s peace !
=w=Let me reftrain you from the field to-day.~
l Thm
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'Thcre is no fame—no glery to be won
From a revolter’s brow.—

. Kixa.
- i The publick weal
Commands ta arm—difhonour taint my name,
When J sejeit.the call !—

QuzreN. ' ' Sl
Ill-omen’d call !
That like the raven’s croak. invades my quiet!
O ! would to heaven, .gur ‘minates fmoothly roll’d
In humble folityde, with meek-ey’d peace !
Remote from royalty, and all the cares
That brood ‘around the throne lw—

JKinag, B
" No, let us feorn
Unfecling eafe, and private blifs forego,
When public mifery implores our aid.-~
‘What dignity of tranfport feels the prince,
Who, from the faggs of fierce omareﬂive power,
A people refcues 2

) Qu=xe ;c.
. What a dreadfyl hoft
Of dangers “¢ircle him! - -y

KINGI
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Kixa. -
The famp of value upon health ; and glory
Is the fair child of peril.—Thou thyfelf
My condu wilt applaud, foon as thy mind
Its native calm regains, and reafons fways
Uncheck’d by fear—————Secure ’till my retura
Remain within, and ev’ry thought indulge
Foreboding my fuccefs.~—

Queew.

! v Adicu~—Adicu !
Heav’n crown your valour with a wreath.
' (Exit Queens

Ki1wnc, toan attendant.
Swift, hie thee to Dunbar, and bid him lead -
The chofen citizens eew——— )
EnterRaMsar.

SCENE IX.
Kixg attended, RaMsay.
Ramsay.

O fatal chance {

The traitor Grime, with a fele®ed band,
: ’ (While
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(While Angus, prefs’d on every fide, fuftains
‘Th’ unequal fight) a fecret path purfe’d
" Around the hills, and pouring all at once,
Surp;'iz’d the eaftern gatel—the citizens
With confternation fmote, before his arms
In rout diforder’d fly !

Kixc.

Ha! then the wheel
Of fate full circle rolls to cruth me down!
Nor leaves one paufe for condué !—Yet I’ll bear
My fortunes like a king—~hafte and colle& -
The fcattered parties—Let us not fubmit
’Ere yet fubdu’d=—to arms! [Drowing.

Ramsavy.

‘ Alas my prince !
The convent is befet—Hark ! while we fpeak
The gates are burft~—~Behold—

King.

- We muft prevent
The pangs of ling’ring mifery, and fall
With honour, as we liv’d—

SCENE
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SCENE X.

Kixo attended, Ramsay. Grimxz with fols
lowers burfting in.

_-Kxuc.”

What bold contempt
Of Majelly, thus fudely dares intrude
Into my private {cenes?

Griuve.,
The hour is fled;
That faw thy wanton tyranny impofe
The galling yoke—Yes, Iam come to wreft
The proftituted fceptre from thy hand, '
And drag thee fetter’d to the royal throne
Of Walter, whom I ferve.

KiNnoc.,
Outragious wretch !
Grown old in treachery ! whofe foul untam’d,
No mercy foftens, and no laws reftrain !
Thy life thrice forfeited, my pity thrice
From juftice hath redeem’d ; yet art thou found
Still
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8till turbulent<a rugged rebel fill,
Unaw’d, and unreclaim’d |-

GriMEs ,

That I yet breathe
This ambient air, and tread this earth at will,
Not to thy mercy but thy dread I owe.—
Wrong’d as I was—my old poffeflions reft
By thy rapacious power, my limbs enchain’d
Withtin a loathfome dungeon, and my name
Thy loud reproach thro’ all the greaning land ;
‘Thou durft not thed my blood !=~the purple ftream
Had fwell’d—a tide of vengeance! and o’erwhelm’d
The proud oppreflor.—

Kivo. |
Traitor to thy prince,
And foe perverfe to truth !—how full thy crimes,
Thy doom how jut—my pardon how humane,
Thy confcious malice knows-—But let me not
Degrade my name, and vindicate to thee
The juflice of my reign. '

Grime.
Vain were th’ a&emp(
With artifice of words, to footh my rage,
2 More
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More deaf to mercy, than the famifh’d wolf
That tears the bleating kid |—My ftarv'd revenge
Thy blood alone can fatiate !—Yield thee then :
Or fink beneath mine arm,

Kine.
: , Heav’n fhall not fec
A deed fo abje& vilify my name—
While yet I wield this fword, and the warm blood
Still ftreams within my veins ; my courage foars
Superior to a ruffian’s threats.—

Grimz.

Fall on,
And hew them piece-meal.
[King, Ramfay, and attendants drive of
Grime and bis followers ; but are after-
wards overpowered and difarmed.’ l

GrinE.

Wilt thou yet maintain
"Thy dignity of words ?~—Where are thy flaves,
Thy fubje@ts, guards and thunder of thy throne,
Reduc’d ufurpér ?—Guard thefe captives.
. [Exeuns Kink, Ramfay, &c. guarded
- SCENE




SCENE. XI
Enter a foldier to Grime.

"SorLDIER.

A troop of horfemen have pofiefled the gate
By which we gain’d the city,—

Ggl“lu

: Blaft them hell !
We muft retreat another waf, and leave
Our aim unfnifh’d '—Our vi®orious fwords
At leaft fhall guard the treafure they have won,
‘When the fierce parent-lion bites our chain.
His whelps forlorn, an eafy prey remain.

\

END OF THE SECOND ACT.

E ACT
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ACT Il. SCENE L
QuEkN, E,Lson;n.a, Captaip,

Qu=zeN.

WA from the batlements hat thou defery’d

CarTaln.

Nothing diftin&, my quecn—Involv’d in clouds
Impervious to the view, the battle lang
Continu’d doubtful, ’midft the mingling {ounds
Of trumpets, neighing feeds, tumultgous fhouts
Of fierce affailants, doleful cries of death,

And clatt’ring armour ; ’till- at length, the noife
In diftant murmurs dy’d.—~O’¢r all the plain,
Now a dread fiillnefs reigns ! -

Quzex.
. Then all is loft!
Why paufes ruin, and fufpends the firoke l—
Is it to lengthen out afliétion’s term,
And feed produ&ive woe }«=Where fhall the groans
3 .

i

H

of




"A TRABEDY, i
OF innocencs deferted find redrefs |
Shall I-éxelaim to heav’n P—Already heav's
Its pity and prote&tion has withdrawn !
Earth yield me refugé then !—give me to lie
Within thy chearlefs bofom |—there, put off
"Th’ uneafy robe of being-there; lay down
"The Ivad of my diftrefs!

Erzonora.
Alas! my queen )

What confolation can the wretched bring !
How fhall I from my own defpan-, collect
Afluafive balm ?~~Within my lorely breaft .
Mute forrow and defpondence long have dweIt:! a
And while my fire, perhaps, tlﬁ; inftant bleeds,
The dim, - exhaufted fountains of m)'v grief,
Can fcarce afford a tear!

- Qt-r BEN.

| O fuxury
Of nfutual ill\—Lét us enjoy the feat!
To groan re-echo groan, in concert raife
Our lamentation 5 and when forrow fwells
Too big for utterance, thé filent ftreams
Shall flow in common '—When the filent ftreams

Rz *  Forbear
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Forbear to flow, the voice again fhall wail |
O my loft lord !~—O fave him—fave him powers}

. EvrLzoxora.
s there no gentle remedy to footh
The foul’s diforder ; lull the jarring thoughts,
And with fair images amufe the mind ?
—Come, {miling hope—divine illufion! come
In all thy pride of triumph o’er the pangs
Of mifery and pain}

QUEEN.

Low—low indeed,
Have our misfortunes plung’d us; when no gleam
Of wand’ring hope, how vain foe’er or falfe,
Our invocation Batters !—When—O when
"Will death deliver me ?~~Shall I not regt
Within the peaceful tomb, where I may fleep
In calm oblivion, and forget the wrecks
Of ftormy life !—No founds difturb the grave,
Of murder’d hufbands !~—Or the difmal fcream
Of infants perithing.—Ha ! whether leads
Imagination !—Muft ye perifh then,
Ye tender blofloms ?—Mautft the lofty oak
‘That gave you life, and fhelter’d you from harm,

. Yield
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Yield to the traitor’s axe ?—O agony
Of fond diftrattion !
ELroNoORA.

Ha!—behold where comes
The warlike fon of March !—What, if he brings
The news of viftory ! :

QuzEex.
My foul alarm’d
With eagernefs and terror waits lier doom !

SCENE IIL

Queew, ELzonora, Dunsar.

- QuzEex.
Say, youth, how fares the king'!

Dunssar.
Fair princefs, hail!
To you my duty and my fpeed were bent—
Your royal confort triumphs. -

Quzxew.
Lives he then!
Ej Lives
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Lives he, deliver’d from the fatal fnares T
Which had enclos’d him !

Duxsar.
To their hills repell’d,
The vanquith’d rebels curfe his conquw’ring arm—
He bade me fly before him to the queen;
With the glad tidings chear her drooping foul ;
And bear his kindeft withes to the fhring
Himfelf will foon adore.

Qy EEN.
Will he then come
And wipe the tear of forrow from my cheek !
Ah, no!—thy pity flatters me in vain !

Denzar,
Let me not dally with my queen’s diftrefs,—
‘What were it, but to lift incumbent woe,
That it might fall more grievous,—By th; faith
Of my allegiance, hither fpeeds the king, .
By love attended, and by conqueﬂ: crown’d, ¢

QUEEN.

(o] welcome mefleng er |—How fweetly founds

Thy prelude !=Thus, the warbler of the morn,
. Te
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"To the fick wretch who moan’d the tedious night,
Brings balmy flumber, eafe and hope'and health!
O wondréus deltiny !

Erzowxora.

Thus, on my queen
May fortune ever fmile.—May blifs to blifs
Succeed, a tranquil fcene !—Say, noble youth,
Returns my fire in fafety from the field }—

Dunxsar.

Safe as thy fondeft filial with can form,—

In war’s variety, mine eyes have feen

Variety of valour and of &kill : .
But fuch united excellence of both— o :
Such art to baffle and amufe the foe;—

Suck intrepidity to execute

Repeated"eﬁ'orts,—never, fave in him

My obfervation trac’d !—Our monarch’s afts

My feeble praife would fully and profane.

ELEONORA.

Thy words, like genial thowers to the parch’d earth,
Refreth my languid foul !—

Eg* QuEEN.



56 THE REGICIDE:

QuEesnw.
The trumpet fwells !
My conqueror approaches l—Let me fly
With ecftafy of love into his arms l—w
He comes !—~the vi&tor comes !

SCENE Il

King, Queen, ELeoNORA, Dunsan;

K1~ G, embracing the Queen.
: My better part !—
My foul’s chief refidence !—My love! my queen!
Thou haft been tender overmuch, and mourn’d
Ev’n too ptofnfely !

QuEEN,
Celebrate this hour
Ye fongs of angels! and ye fons of earth,
Keep feftival |——My monarch is return’d!
I fold him in thefe arms '—1I hear his voice—
His love foft-chiding !~

Kinoe,
O ye powers benign !
What words can fpeak the rapture of my foul {
Come
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Come to my breaft, where, cherifh’d by my love,
Thy fair idea rooted, bloffoms forth "
And twines around my heart!

Quesznw,
Myfterious fate!
My withes are compleat '~Yet, I mutt atk
A thoufand things impertinently fond !

114

How did you fcape *—What angel’s hand, my king,

Preferv’d you from deftru&ion ?

Kina.
Heav’n, indeed,
Efpous’d my cauft, and fent to my relief
The fon of March, who, with a chofen few,
Deliver’d me from Grime :—~Thence to the field
We fpeeded, and accomplith’d what the fword
Of Angus had well nigh atchiev’d before.

"Queex to Dunsar,
How fhall acknowledgment enough reward
Thy worth unparallel’d ?
‘ Kine.

‘ Now, .by my throne !
Not my own iffue fhall engroiz me, more

Thaa
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‘Than thos, heroic youth !—Th’ infulting foe,

In fpite of frefh fuppliss, with flaughter driven
To the fteep hills that bound the plain, have fent
An herald, in their turn, to fue for peace.—

An audience have I promis’d.-—ﬁre the hour
Arrives, I will retire, and in the bath

Refreth my weary’d limbs.-—

[Excunt King, Qaeen, attendants.

S§CENE 1IV.

Dunzax, ELroxora.

. ELkoNoORA,
Renown, to-day
Has lavifh’d al] her honours on thy head.

. Dowsax,
What boots it, that tay fortune decks mé thus
With unfubftantial plumes ; when my heart groans
Beneath the gay caparifon, and love
With unrequitted paffion wounds my foul !

ELeonNORA.
Is unpropitious love unktown to me ?
To me for ever deom’d (alas!) to nurfe

The flow-con{aming fire.—
’ Dungar.
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Dunzar.

Heav’ns !—what are al]
Thc baafted charms, that with fuch wond’rous power
Attach thee to my rival #~—Far from me
Be the vain arrogance of pride, to vaunt
Excelling talents; yet I fain would learn,
On what admir’d accompﬁﬂamént of Stuart,
Thy preference is fix’d.—

ELeonNora.

Alas! Dunbar,
My judgment, weak and erring as it is, _
Too well difcerns on whom I fhould beftow -
My love apd my efteem ;—But truft me, youth,
Thou little kngw’ft how hard it is to-wean
The mipd from darling habits long indulg’d !
I know that Stpart finks into reproach :
Immers’d in guilt, ahd, more than once, fubdu’d
" By thy fnptriot merit and Tuceefs :
Yet even this Stuart,—for I would not wrong
Thine expe&atidn.—&ill retains a part
Of my compaflion~-nay, I fear, my love!
Would’ft thou, diftinguith’d by th’ applaufe of kings,
‘ - Difgrace
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Difgrace thy qualities, and brook the prize
Of a divided heart =

Duwnsar.

No !—witnefs Hcav'n
I love not on fuch terms !=~Am I then doom’d,
Unfeeling maid! for ever, to deplore
Thy unabating rigour !—The rade flint
Yields to th’ inceflant drop ; but Eleonora,
Inflexibly fevere, unchang’d remains—
Unmov'd by my complaint !

ELEONORA.

My father comes !
Let me, with pxous ravithment, embrace -
His mardal knees, and blefs the guardian power
‘That fereen’d him in the battle !

SCENE V.

Ancus, Dunsar, ELzonNona.

Axcus,
Rife my child,
Thou haft been always dutiful, and mild
As the foft breeze that fans the fummer eve !—

Such
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Such innocence endearing, gently flole
Into my youthful bofom, and awak’d
Loves tender languithment, when to my view -
Thy mother firft difplay’d her virgin bloom!

[Turning t0 Dunbar.
Come to my arms Dunbar !~—To fhield from death
A parent, is the venerable a&t
" Of the moft pious duty.—Thus adopted,
Henceforward be my fon !—The rebel chiefs
Secure in my fafe-condn&, wait without
‘The promis’d audience.—To the king repair,
And fignify their prefence.— [Exit Dusbar.

SCENE VL

Angus, ELEoNoORA,

ANgus.

Eleonora,
Behold the undaunted youth, who ftept between
The firoke of fate and me.—O’erpow’r’d, unhors’d,
And by'the foe furrounded, I had funk
A viftim to barbarity enrag’d ;
If brave Dunbar, to his own peril blind,

'

Had not that inftant, to my refcue -fprung.=
Nay,
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Nay, when that yoathful traisorby whofe ar -

Releas’d, I know not, héadlang ruf’d againft me;

My vigilant deliver vppos’d
The fierce aggreflor, whofe afpiring creft
Secn profirate fell,—

ELEONORA. .
Ha! fell—Is Stuart flain ?
O! fpeak my father.— '

Awgus.

Wherefore this alarm
Let me not find thy bofom entertain
A fentiment unworthy of thy name !—
The gen’rous vi&or gave him back his life ;
And cry’d aloud, ¢ This facrifice I make

*¢ For Eleonora’s love.””—

Erroxora.
O matchlefs youth !
His virtues conquer’d my eficem, before :
But gow, my grateful fentiment inflames
Ev’n to a fifter’s zeal !

Avgus.
With rigid power
I would not bridle thy rcluctant thought;

th;
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Yet, let me, with parental care, commend
The paffion of Dunbar.— - e : '

EvLeonoRrA.
. A fairer garb
His title could pot wear :wmBnt when I think
What rocks jn fegrey Jie~mwhat tempefis rife - ,
On love’s decejtfyl yoyagas my timid foul
Recoils affrighted, and with borres. fhuns
Tk’ inviting calm !—

"ANGuUS.
Retire, my child, and weigh ,
The diff’rent clpims.—Hgre, glosy, love and trath |
Implore thy {miles :~~Therg, vice with brutal rage " :
Would force thee to his wilhes ~—But tog long
I tarry in this place.~I muft attcad .
My fov'reign in hig jaterview with Athol.  [Bxesar,

SCENE VIL Changes to another apanmeﬁt.

AtaoL,.b:xua.’

Atrol. ‘
What we to fortune ow’d, our arms have paid:

But let us now, the 'changeling POW’T renounce.~=
Unhappy
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Unhappy thofe, who hazard their defigns
On her without referve !—

GriuE:
Our plan purfu’d

A purpofe more affur’d :—With conqueft crown’d,
Our aim indeed, a fairer wreath had warn :
But that deny’d, on terms of darker hue
Our fwords fhall force fuccefs !—

AtHoL.

Th’ approaching fcene

Demands our utmoft arts ! not with tame fighs
‘To bend before his throne, and fupplicate
His clemency, like flaves; nor to provoke
With pride of fpeech, his anger half appeas’d :
But with fubmiffion mingle (as we fpeak)
A tonfcious dignity of foul, prepar'd
For all events.—

GriME,

Without the city-walls,
The fouthern troops encamp’d, already fill
The feftal bowl, to celebrate the day.—

ArHoL.

,
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. ATtHnoLr, ,
By heav’n! their fluth’d intemperance will yield
Occafion undifturb’d.—For while they lie,
With wine and fleep 0’erwhelm’d, the clans that lurk

Behind th! adjacent hills, fhall in the dark,
Approach the gate when our affociate Cattan
Commands the guard ; then introduc’d by him,
We take, with eafe, pofleflion of the town,
And hither move unmark’d,—

GriME.
Here, if we fail,
May my fhrunk finew never more unfheath
My well-try’d dagger ; nor my hungry hate
Enjoy the fav’ry fteam of hoftile gore !

ATHOL.

How my fir'd foul anticipates the joy !
I fee me feated in the regal chair,
Enthron’d by Grime, the partner of my power !—
But this important enterprize demands
More fecret copference.—'l‘hé fword of Stuart
Will much avail : but his unpradtic’d youth

F

'65
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T'o doubts and fcruples fubje, hitherto
Declines our laft refolve.--

GriME.

It fhall be mine,
To roufe his paffion to the pitch rec}ui.r'd.—
But foft !—who comes 7~Ten thoufand curfes load
Th’ ambitious ftripling !

Enter Durxssar. :

" By the king’s command,
I come %o guide you to the throne.
‘ ATHOL.
*Tis well.wms (Exeant

SCENE VHL
Difcovers the K1 v ¢ foated, A x G U8, attendants. .

Enter Ao, Grrme, introduced by Duxnar.

K ING. )
It is not well—it is not well we meet X
On terms lLike thefe I thould have found in Athol
A trufty counfellor and fleady friend =
And
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And better would it fuit thy rev’rend age;
Thy flation, quality, and kindred blood,
To huth ill-judging clamour, and cement
Divided fa&tions-to my throne again,
Than thus embreil the ftate.~

A+ HOL.
My prelent 2im

Is to répair, not widén more, the breach
That difcord made betweén us: this, my liége;
Not harth seproaches, .or fevere rebuke
Will e’er éffeGuate :——No~~let us rather,
On terms which equally become us both;
Our ing’refts ze-unice.

Kina.
Hah !—reunite !
By heav’n, thy proud demeanor more befits
A fov’reign than a fubje&t |—Reunite <=
How durft thou fever from thy faith, old lord?
And with an helmet load that hoary head
To wage rebelious war!

ATHOL.

‘The fword of Athol
Fa

_§7
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Was never drawn but to redrefs the w@p
His country fuffer’d.—

Kixe,

Dar’ft thou to my face,
Impeach my conduét, baffled as thou art,
Ungrateful traitor? Is it thus, thy guilt
My clemency implores ? ‘

ATHoL. -

Not yet fo low
Has fate redyc’d us, that we need to crawl
Beneath your. footftool :—In our camp remain
Ten thoufand vig’rous mountaineers, who long

Their honours to retrieve.—

- K1, rifing haftily.

. Swift, hie thee to them,
And lead thy fugitive adherents back ! —
Away.—Now by the mighty foul of Bruce!
Thou fhalt be met.—And if thy favage clans
‘Abide us in the plain, we foon will tread
Rebellion into duft.—Why move ye nrot ?
Condu& them to their camp.— ‘

1 ATHOL.
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\
AT HOL.
Forgivc,' my prince,

If on my own ingegrity of heart
Too far prefuming, I have gall’d the wound
Too much inflam’d already.—Not with you,
But with your meafures ill-advis’d, I wa‘rr’d;
Your facred perfon, family ghd throne

My purpofe fill rever’d.—

‘Kinc.

O wretched plea!
To wlnch thy blafted guxlt muft have recourfe !
Had thy defign been laudable, thy tongue
With honeft freedom boldly fhould have fpoke
Thy difcontent.—Ye live not in a reign
Where truth, by arbitrary pow’r deprefs’d,
Darcé not maintain her ﬂ:atc.'-—l charge thee, fay
What lawlefs meafures has my pow’r purfu’d ?

ATHoL.

I come, to mitigate your royal wrath
With forrow and fubmiffion ; not to fum
The motives which compell’d me to the field.—

F 3 ' Kine.
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Kn«o..
I found your miferable ftate reduc’d

To ruin and defpair :—Your cities drench’d

In mutaal flaughter, defolate your plains :

All order banith’d, and all arts decay’d :—

No induftry, fave what with liands impare
Diftrefs’d the commonwealth :—No laws in force,
To {creen the poor and check the guilty great ;
While fqualid Famine join’d her fifter fiend
Devouring Peftilence, to curfe the fcene !—

I came~1I toil’d — reform’d—redrefs’d the whole ;
And lo! my recompence !—But I relapfe.—
What is your fuit P

'Arnou

We fue, my liege, for peace.w=

Kine,

Say, that my lenity fhall grant your prayer,
How, for the future, fhall I reft aflur’d
Of your allegiance ? -

ATHoL,

Stuart fhall be lefi
The pledge of our behaviour.—
Kinc .
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Kineg. .
 And your arms
Ere noon to-morrow, fhall be yielded up.

ATHOL.,

This too, fhall be perform’d.—

Kinxec,

Then mark me, thane.—

Becaufe the loins, from whence iy father fprung,
On thee too life beffow’d ; enjoy the gife.—
1 pardon what is paft.—In peace confume

- The winter of thy, days.—But, if ye light
‘Th’ extinguifh’d brand again, and brave my threne
With new commotions — By th? eternal powez !
No future guile, fubmiffion, or regard
Shall check my indignation !—I will pour
My vengeance in full volley ; and the earth
Shall dread to yield you fuccour or refource !
Of this, no more.~Thy l‘dnfn\anl fhall remain
With us, an hoftage of thy promis’d faith.—
So fhall our mercy with our prudence join,
United brighten, and fecurely fhme(

L d

END OF THE THIRD ACT.

7



73 THE REGICIDE:

ACT IV. SCENE L

STUART.

HIS folitude but more foments defpair !
Recals—compares—and to th’ inceffant pangs
Of fpite, revenge, and thame, condemns my foul !—
O'! what a miferable flave am I !—
Precipitated from the tow’ring hope
Of eagle-ey’d Ambition, to th’ abyfs
Of mutt’ring Horror, curs’d from thought to thought !
—Hah, Jealoufy !—I feel th’ infernal power !
Her hifing {fnakes aroufe—her torch inflames
" My madd’ning foul !—Yes,—if he thus permits
My feet to range at will ; my ’vengeful hand.-
Will foon requite him.— [Enter Grime.

SCENE IL
STtuarT, GRIME.

GriMeE.

Wherefore thus alone ?
Thy
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Thy noble kinfman, who now. parted hence,
Obferves a fudden cloud o’erhang thy brow.—
Since from the dungeon to his with reftor’d,
A mute averfion to his love, fecludes
Thy lonely fteps——

StTuarT.

Yes,—~thou thyflf hat nam’d
The caufe accurs’d !~—ha, from the dnngcon freed l—
And freed by whom ! —there’s .poifonlin the thought!
—Am I'not hoftage of my uncle’s fhame ?

Grime.

Thou dwell’ft on that too much.—Few live exempt
From difappointment and difgrace, who run
Ambition’s rapid courfe.—Inur'd to pain,

‘The hard’ned foul, at laft, forgets to feel

The fcourge of‘ Fate; and, fearlefs rufhes on

To de\eds advent’rous.— .

.

STUART.

Who fhall frame th’ attempt
‘That Stuart dreads t’ atchieve ?>—Not peftilence
Not raging feas, nor livid flames can bound
My dauntlefs undertaking !—Tell me, Grime,
‘ For_
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For thou waft train’d to feats of horrid proof,
Since, not the voice of heav’n itfelf can lure
My honour back again-—what pow’r of hell
Shall I invoke to deepen my revenge }—

‘Galu:.

Ha! Did’t thou fay, revenge ?—~Hail, fable pow’r,
To me more dear than riches or renown !

What gloomy joy, to drench the dagger deep

In the proud heart of him who robb’d my fame!

* My fortune thwarted ; or eﬂ’ay’d by fraud

To poifon my delights !—

STuarmT,
Ha! thou hat rous'd .

The fcorpion-thought that ftings me !

- ==Mark me, Grime,~—
Our baffled caufe could not alarm me thus ;
If conqueft for the foe declar’d to day, .
Our arms again the vagrant might compel,
And chain her to our fide.—But know, my love
* Has been defrauded '—Eleonora’s heart
That wretch invades.—That ravifher, who crop’d
My bidding fame and funk me to reproach !

) He,
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He, whom my jealoufy, in all its rage,
Hath ﬁngled for deftruction !-—

Grrue.
He fhal} die !~
STuARrT,

Yes, he fhall die !—He fhall be flea’d—impal’d !
And his torn bowels thrown to beafts of . prey. ;=
My favage hate fhall on his tortures feed !

I will have vengeance ! .
GrimE,

) Would’#ft thou have it full,
Inclyde his patrans.— ' '

Sruanw.
- Ha leeWhat—fhall my arm
Unfheath the fecret fteel ! .

GrimMe,
Yes.—Strike at once,
For libesty, ambition and revenge.—
Let the proud tyrani yield his haughty foul;
And all his offspring fwell the fnguine fream.
Let Angus perifh t00.

"'STUART.
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- s TYAR T.
O wond’rous plan
Of unreftrain’d barbarity '—It fuits
The hdrrors of my bofom !—All '—What all ?
In flaughter’d heaps.—The progeny and fire !—

'

To fluice them in th’ unguarded hour of reft!—
Infernal facrifice !—~dire-~ev’n too dire

For my defpair !—To me what have they done
To merit fuch returns ?—No, ‘my revenge -
Demands the blood of one, and he fhall fall,—

. G RIME.
It fhall fuffice=Dunbar fhall bleed alone,—
Bat let us feize him on the verge ti)f'blifs;
When the fond maid’s enkind’ling looks confefs
The flames of bafhful love : when eager joy,
And modeft fear, by turns exalt the bluth
To a more fervid glow.—When Eleonora
Unfolds Elyfium to his raptur’d view,
And fmiles him to her arms.—

StuaxrrT.

Hah !—Light’ning footh

Thy tongue, blafphemer !—Sooner may this globe
Be
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Be hurl’d to the profound abyfs of hell !—
But vain are words.—This is no place—remember,
He fhall not triumph thus !—Thou hatt bely’d him~
He means it not.—Nor will the fyren fmile— '
No, Grime,—ihe dares not {mile him to her arms !

GriME.

Reproach, or mute difguft, is the reward

Of candid friendthip, that difdains to hide
Unpalatable truth !—I tell thee, youth,

Betroth’d by Angus to Dunbar, fhe yields I

Her phghted faith, this hour.—But fee '-—the maid
Moves hnherward alone !—

STUuaART.
Hafte, leave me, Grime!
My foul is up in arms !—my vengeance boils !
Love, jealoufy, implacable defpair ’
In tempeits wheel.—

GRIME.

. Thou fhalt not tarry herel— -
Thy frantic rage may rathly overturn -
.Our whole defign !~

STUART.
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STuaRrT.
. Let me not urge dgain ,
'rhy fwifs depantoze l—bence—I came anon.—- i
 [Exit Grim. ’
SCENE I |

StvarT, ELeoNOR A

. StuarT. }
When laft. we parted, love had reconcil’d
Our mutual jealoufies ; anq breath’d anew
The foul of harmony within our breafts.—« .
Haft thou not, fince that peried, entertain’d
One sdwerfe thought to conflancy and me?

ELsoxora.

Say, who invefted thee with pow’r {upreme
O’er Eleonora’s condué ; that thon com’ft
With frowning afpe®, thus, to judge my fanie ?=s
_ Hatt thou not forfeited aH claim to me ¢
Have I not feen thee ftray from honour’s path #
And fhall my love be to the breaft confin’d
Where sreafon in her darkeft hue prefides !

2 : No !l
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No '—let me wipe thee, blotted 3s thog m,
From my a.bhorrent thoughts l—

1]
StuarT.

2 Not all thu pndc
Of mimic virtue—not all’th’ afembl’d hoft
Of female wiles, how exquifite foe’er,
Shall fhelter thee, deseiver l—What new Gain
Defiles my bofom, fince the morning faw '
Thy tendernefs o’erflow ; and heard thy tongue
Seduce me to thy faithlefs arms, again ?

. Ereonora.

Is this the teflimony of thy love ?

This thy afferted honour ! towevile

Defencelefs innocence ?—But this will aid

My duty—to forget thee.—Do’ft thou atk

What recent autrage has efirang’d my heart —

There needed none.~The meafure of thy guilt

Was full enough before.~Yet thou ha heap’d
"Offences to excefs : In battle fought

Againft thy king; and-fought, with lifted arm,

My father’s life~~ungrateful as thou art !

Know then, the honom- of my name forbids

Our fates to join ; and it fhall ne’er be faid,

' That
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That Eleonora, loft to glory, took
A traitor to her bed |—

STUART.

. Perfidious witch !
Thy cliarms fhall not avail thee; for 1 come
TR’ avenging minifter of broken faith!
To claim the promis’d fruitage of my love—
Or—mark me—punith, with thy guﬂty blood,
Thy perjury and fraud !—  °

ELEoNORA.

Wilt thou attempt
To gain by menaces, what the foft figh
" Of plaintive anguith, would implore in vain ?

Here firike—and let thy ruthlefs poynard drink .

The blood of Douglas; which has often ﬂow’d
In Virtue’s caufe ; and ev’ry foil enrich’d,
From wintry Scania to the facred vale

Where Labanon exhalts his lofty brow.— ‘

. STuarrT.
Egregious forc’refs !~—give me back my peace—
Bid yefterday return, that faw my youth
Adorn’d in all its fplendor, and elate

With
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With gen’rous pride and dignity of foul {—
Ere yet thy fpells had difcompos’d-my brain,
Unftrung my arm, and laid me in duf,
Beneath a rival’s feet

ELEONORA.

Hear all ye powers ¢
He claims of me, what his own confcious guilt
- Hath robh’d him of.— And do’# thou loak for peace
In my affli¢ted bofom ?—There, indeed,
Thine image dwells with folitude and care,
~ Amid the devafation thou hatt made |- [Wesps.

STUART.

O crocodile !—Curfe on thefe faithlefs droPs
Which fall, but to enfpare !=~Thy {pecious words
Shall fooner lull the Touhding furge, than check
The fury that impels me !—Yet—by heav’n,
Thou art divinely fair ! and thy diftrefs

With magic foftnefs ev’ry charm improves !—
Wer’t thou not falfe as hell, not paradife

Could more perfeftion boatt !~ ! let me turn
My fainting eyes from thy refitlefs face;

And from my fenfe exclude the fapthing found

Of thy inchanting tongue I—Yet—yet regounce
G Thine
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Thine infidelity—To thine embrace

Receive this wanderer—this wretch forlarn ==
Speak. peace to his diftraled foul ; and eafe
‘The tortures of his bofom !——

ELeEonNoORrA.

Haplefs youth !
My heart bleeds for thee l—carelefs of her own,
" Bleeds o'er thy forrows ! ’mid the flinty rocks
My tender feet would tread to bring thee balm :
Or, unrepining, tempt the pathlefs fnow !—
O! could my death recall thy banifh’d quiet!
Here would I kneel, a fuppliant to heav’n,
In thy behalf ; and offer to the grave
. 'The price of thy repofe !—Alas! I fear’
Our days of pleafure are for ever paft!

’ StuaRrT.
O thou haft joy and horrer in thy gift!
And fway’ft my foul at will l~blefs’d in thy love,
" The memory of forrow and difgrace, .
That preys upon my youth, would foon forfake
My raptur’d thought, and hell fhould plot in vain,
To fever us again !—O ! let me clafp thee,
‘Thou charm ineffable!
ELEONORA,
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ELsoNoORA. )
Forbear; fond youth;
Our dnrelenting deftiny hath rais’d
Eternal bars between us !

STUuaRrRT.

Ha'~—what bars ¢
ELeoNoORA:
A facrifice demanded by my fire—
A vow—
STuaRrT:

Perdition !~—Say what vow, rath maid {

ELEoNoORA.

A fatal vow! that bl;ﬁs our mutual love—

STUuART:

Infernal vipers gnaw thy heatt 1-=A vow |=—=
A vow that tb my rival gives thee up !
Shall he then trample on my foul at laft !
Mock my revénge and laugh at my defpair!
Ha !—fhall he rifle all thy fweets, at will,
And riot in the tranfports due to me ?
Ga Th'
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Th’ accurfed image whirls around my brain !— -
He pants with rapture {—Horror to my foul !
He furfeits on delight !— ‘

) ELEOoNORA.

O gentle heav’n !
Let thy foft mercy on his foul defcend
In dews of peace '~Why roll with fiery gleam
Thy ftarting eye-balls :—Why on thy pale cheek
Trembles fell rage !—and why fuftains thy frame
This wniverfal thock 1—Is it, alas!
‘That I have fworn, I never will be thine ?—
True, this I fwore— :

STUART.

_ Hah !—npeverto be mine !

TR awaken’d hurricane begins to rage !—
Be witnefs, heav’n, and earth, and hell! the means
To glad the bofom of my foe !—Come then
Infernal vengeance ! aid me to perform
A deed that fiends themfclves will weep tofee | [Drows.
Thus, let me blaft his full-bloom’d mmemm

Entes Dunsar, who interpofes.

SCENE
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SCENE IV.
Dunsar, STuarT, ELEONORA.
Dunsar.
Ruffian, hold
Thy defp’rate hand !—What fury *fcap’d from hell,
Infpires thy rage to wanton in the blood '
Of fuch excelling goodnefs ?—
' STuarT.
Infamy
Like mine, deface the glories of thy name !
What bufy dzn.lon fent thee hither, now,
My vengeance to defeat 2—The hour is come—
The hour is come at laft, that muft decide
For ever our pretenfions !

Duxnsaxz. O
. Whatfo’er ‘
Thy hate could meditate againft my life,
My nature might forgive: but this attempt -
- Divefts my foul of mercy——
STtuarrT.
o Guide my point
Ye pow’rs of darknefs, to my rival’s heart,
Then take me to yourfelves. [They fight.
’ ) G3 ELEONORA.
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ErLeoNoRA.
Reftrain—reftrain

Your mutual frenzy '—Horror !—help—behold—
Behold this miferable bofom !—plunge
Your poynards here ; and in its fatal fource
Your enmity affuage !-— [Stuart falling.

It will not be—
Thy fortune hath eclips’d me: and the fhades
Of death environ me.—Yet, what is death
When honour brings it, but th? eternal feal
Of glory, never—nevel: to be broke !—
O thou hatt flain me in-a dreadful hour!
My vengeance fruftrated—my profpe& curs’d
With thy approaching nuptials! and my foul _
Difmifs'd in all her—Eleonora '—Oh ! (Dies, .

SCENE V.,

Dunear, ELEoNORA,

Dunsax.
Ah! wherefore doft thou wring thy tender hands
In woeful attitude —ah! wherefare lift
Thy
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T hy fireaming eyes to heav’n ; while the deep gréan
Dilates thy lab’ring breaft ?

ELEOoNORA.
) ' This is too much—
T his is too much to bear !—thou hatt defiroy’d
My laft remains of peace !

Duxsar.

And, was thy peace
Depofited in him ?=In him who rais’d
His impious hand to kill thee I—1Is it well
T'o mourn his fall, and thus accufe the blow
T hat refcu’d thee from dgath ?

ELroNoORA.
\

I blame not thee, ‘
No, heav’n forbid !—I blame not my protector—
Yet thy prote&ion has undone me quite !
And I will mourn—for ever mourn the hour—
Th’ ill-omen’d hour, that on thy fword conferr’d.
Such terrible fuccefs—~How pale appear

*

Thefe clay-cold cheeks where grace and vigour glow’d !~

O difmal {peitacle !—How humble now
Lies that ambition which was late fo proud te~
G4

Did
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Did he not call me with his lateft bresth !

He would have faid—but cruel fate controul’d
His fault’ring tongue !—He would have faid, * Forthee
«¢ For thee falfe maid, I perith undeplor'd !””
O hadft thou known how obftinately true

My heart remain’d to thee, when thy own guilt,
My duty, and thy rival’s worth, confpird

‘To banith thee from thence, thy parting foul
Would have acquitted—nay, perhaps, bewail’d
My perfecuted truth ! ]

Duxsaz.

. O tumn thine eyes
From the faid obje !—Turn thy melting thoughts
From the difaf’rous theme, and look on me—
On me who would with ecftafy refign
‘This wretched being, to be thus embalm’d
With Eleonora’s tears \=—Were I to fall,
Thy pity would not thus lament my fate!

ErLeoNORA.
Thy death, fuch lamentation would not move,.
More envy’d than bemoan’d ;~thy memory
Would fiill be cherifh’d ; and thy name furvive
"To lateft ages, in immortal bloom—
| S ' Ah,



A TRAGEDY

Ah, ’ts not fo with him !—He leaves behind

No dear remembrance of unfulty’d fame !

No monument of glory, {o defy

“The ftorms of time !~-Nought but reproach aad fhame!
Nought, bat p;rpetpal flander, brooding o’er

His reputation loft !—~O fearful fcene

Of dire exiftence, that muft never clofe!

SCENE VL

ANgus entering, ELzonora, DunBsa, attendants,

ANGuUs.:

What found of female woe—Hn! Stuart flain !
Alas! I fear thou art the fatal canfe !—  [To Kleonors.

ErLrorxoRra.

Too well my father has divin’d the caufe

Of their unhappy ftrife |—~Wherefore, ye powers!” °
Am I to mifery deliver’d up!

What kindred crix;le, alas! am I decreed

To expiate, that misfortunes fall fo thick

On my poor head !

Ancus
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ArRcus to Dunsar.

. " How durft your lawlefs rage
Profane this facred place with private brawl ?

Dunsaxr.

By heav’n! na place, how much foe’er rever’d,
Shall fcreen th’ affafin who, like him, would aim
‘The murd’rous fteel at Eleonora’s breaft !

Axguvus.
" Ha!—were his aims fo mercilefs 7—Too Juft
The vengeance that o’ertook him !—But the event
With this unftable jun&ure ill accords l—
Remove the body.—~Thou meanwhile retire,
. Thy prefence may awake, or. aggravate
The rage of Athol. . (T%e body is remowed.

Dunsar,
Therefore I obey.—m
And O thou lovely mourner! who now droop’ft
Li](e the {pread rofe bencath th’ inclement fhower,
" When next we meet, I hope to fee thee bloom
With vernal frefhnefs, and again unfold
T ily beauties to the fun! [Exit. buﬁar.

SCENE
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BCENE VI

Axcus, ELEoNORA.

Axacvus.
. Lets us, my child,

Lament with fteadinefs, thofe-ills that flow
From our mifhap: yet therefore not afcribe
To felf-demerit, impotently gﬁév’d,

The guilt of accident.—Thou haft enough
Denoted thy concern—Let me not think
Thy forrow hath efpoufed a traitor’s canfe.

Ereonaora.
Ah! what avails to me, the hard-won palm
Of fruitlefs virtue ?—Will it lull to reft
Internal anguith !—Will it yield me peace 2—

Axcus.
Thy indifcreet affliGtion, fhall not plead
Againft thee, with me, now.—remember tllis,
If thou art weak ehough to harbour fill
A guilty flame ; to thy affiftance call
That npble ?ridg and dignity of fcorn,
o c Which
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Which warms, exalts and purifies the fénl;_.
Bat I will truft thee to thyfelf.—Withdraw ;
For Athol comes, and on his vi(age low’rs

'

A florm of wrath. Exit Eleonsra,

SCENE VI

Axcus, ATuoL.

Ariour.
Are thefe thé fair effcfts
'Of our fubmiffion !-—Thefe, the promis’d fruits
Of amity reftor’d !—To violate
The laws of hofpitality—To guide
'The midnight murderer’s inhuman blow,
- And facrifice your guefts ! )

Axgus.

. That Athol mourns
" This unforefeen feverity of fate,

I marvel not.—My own paternal fenfe

Is wak’d by fympathy ; and I-condole

His interefling lofs.—But thus to tax

Our blamelefs faith with traiterous defign,
Not with our pure integrity conforms,

Nor with thy duty, thane.
) . ATnor.
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ATHoOL.

Ha! who art thou,
That I lhould bear thy cenfure and reproof ?—
Not proteftation, nor th’ affeted air
Of fympathy and candour, fhall amufe
My ftrong conception, nor elude the cry )
Of juftice and revenge ! )

Axgus.

Had juftice crav’d
With rigid voice, the debt incurr’d by thee,
How had’ft thou far’d 2—Say, what hatt plac’d thy deeds
Above my cenfure ?—Let this day’s event
Proclaim how far I merit thy difdain.—
That my humanity is mifconceived '
_ Not much alarms my wonder: confcions fraud
Still harbours with fufpicion.—Let me tell thee—
The fate of Stuart was fupremely juft.
Th’ untimely ftroke his ﬁvage heart prepar’d
Againft the guiltlefs breaft of Eleonora,
Avenging heav’n retorted on himfelf.

ATHoL.
I thought where all thy probity would end, .
Difguis’d accomplice !~ But remember, lord, :
' Should
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Should this blood-fpotted bravo *fcape, fecurd
In thy protetion, or th’ unjuft extent

Of regal pow’r, by all my wrongs! I'll fpread
‘The feeds of vengeance o’er th’ affrighted land,
And blood fhall anfwer blood !

.

Axgus.
How far thy threats
Are to be fear’d, we know.—But fee, the king !~

SCENE IX.

King, ANGUs, ATHOL: -

Kine.

"T'ell me—proud thanes, why are ye found oppos’d
In loud revilings ?—~You, that fhould promote
By fair example, unity and peace !

ATrrOL.

Have I not caufe to murmut and complain ?
Stuart, the lateft gift and deareft pledge
Of love fraternal, footh’d my bending age :
Him hath the unrelenting dagger torn
From my paretal arms; and lefc, alas!
‘This
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This faplefs trunk, to ftretch its wither’d boughs
To you for juftice !—Juftice then I crave.

r

Kinc,
To fend the injur’d unredrefs’d away, .
How great foe’er the offender, or the wrong’d
Howe’er obfcure, is wicked—weak and vile :
Degrades, defiles and fhould dethrone a king !
Say freely, thane, who has aggriev’d thee thus,
And were he dear as her who fhares our throne,
Thou fhalt have ample vengeance. ‘

ATHoL.
Then I charge
The fon of March with perfidy and murder.

Axcus.

Were I with mean indifference to hear

Th’ envenom’d tongue of calumny traduce
Defencelefs worth, I fhould but ill deferve
Your royal confidence.~~Dunbar has flain
The kinfmag of this thane ; yet fell he not
By murder, cowardice, or foul defign.
The fword of Stuart was already drawn
"To facrifice my daughter, when Dnnba‘r,
By heav’n direted hither, interpos’d,

95

2 Redeem’d



96 THE REGICIDE:
Redeem’d the trembling vitim, and repell’d
His rival’s fury om his haplefs head.

Artnot.
Mutft I refer me to. the partial voice
Of an invet’rate foe #——No, I reje&
The tainted evidence, and rather claim
The combat proof.—eEnfecbled are my limbs
‘With age that creeps along my nerves unftrung,
Yet fhall the juftice of my caufe recall
My youthful vigour, roufe my loit’ring blood, -
Swell ev’ry finew, firengthen ev’ry limb,
And crown me with fuccefs~Behold my gage
I wait for juftice.
Kixe.
Juftice fhalt thou have——

Nor fhall an equitable claim depend
On fuch precarious iffue.—~Who fhall guard
“The weak from violence, if brutal force
May vindicate oppreflion.—Truth alone P
Shall rule the fair decifion, and thy wrongs,
If thou art wrong’d, in my unbiafs’d fway
Shall find a juft avenger.—Let Dunbar
Appear when urg’d, and anfwer to the charge. [Todngus.
[Exeunt King, Angus.

SCENE




- ArHoy, GriMdm
ATHol.

Curfe on the fmooth diffembler |—Welcorite, Grinéi
My foul is wranght to the fublimeft rage '
Of horrible reygnge |—If aught remajn’d . .. ;
Of cautious fcruple, to the fcatt’ring winds | .
I give the phantom.—May this carcafe rot, |
A loathfome hanguet to the fowls of heav’n,

If e’er my breaft admit one thonght to boupd '
The progrefs of my l;atc !

GRIME:

A}

What means my prince?

Arnor.
Th’ unhappy youth is flain !
Grime,
Ha !-I-fe11 be prais’d—
He was a peevith firipling, prone to change. [ Afde.
~Vain is condolance.—Let our fwords be fwift
H To
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To fate his hov’ring thade,—I have conferr’d
With trufty Cattan, our defign explain'd,
And his full aid fecur’d.—To-night he rules
The middle watch.—The claas already move
In filence o’er the plain.

ATHoL.

Come then, ye powers
That-dwell with night, and patronize revenge !
Attend our invocation, and confirm
Th’ exterminating blow !—My boughs are lop’d,
But they will fprout again : my vig’rous trunk
Shall flourith from the wound my foes have made,
And yet again, projet an awful thade.

END OF THE FOURTH ACT.
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ACT V. SCENE I
King, QueeN, Duxsar.

" QuEEN.

O ! This was more than the ill-forted train

Of undetermin’d fancy !~—This convey’d
No loofe imperfett images: but all -
Was dreadfully diftin&! as if the hand
Of Fate had wrought it.—Profit by thofe figns=.
Your guardian angel ditates.—O, my prince! . .
Let not your blind fecurity-difgrace
The merit of your prudence.

Kinc.
‘ No, my queen,
Let us avoid the oppofite extremes .
Of negligence fupine, and proftrate fear.—.
Already hath our vigilance perform’d
What caution juftifies : and for thy dream ;
As fuch confider it.—The vain effet
of an imagination long difturb’d,~ 4 .
L Hz =~ - Life

. 29RE8A
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Life with fubftantial ills, enough is curs’d :
Why fhould we then, with frantic zeal, purfue
Unreal care ; and with th’ illufive form

Which our own teeming brain produc’d, afr)ght
Our reafon from her throne ?

QV EEN.
Th 41l your courfe

Of youthfi glory, whea the guidiag hand
Of warlike Heary led yoir torthe field ;.
When my fond foul luffered the fpcceflive parnigs
Of fond impatience and repreffive fear ;
When ev’ry reeking meffenger from France,
Wreath'd a new garland for Albania’s prince,
And fhook my Bofom with the dreadful tale
That fpoke your praife; fay, did my weak- dcfpalr
Recal you from the race ?7—Did not my heart
Efponfc‘ your fame and patiently await
The end of yqiu- carger2—O ! by the joys
I felt at your return, -when fmiling:love
Secnré, with-rapture mign’d.-d! by thefe tears,
Which feldom plead ; indulge my boding foul ! -
Aroufe your conqu’ring troops ; let Angus guard
The convent with a chofen band. -—lefoul

Of treafon is abroad !
Kixc,
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Kina.

Ye ruling powers'
Let me not wield the fceptre of this realm,
When my degén’rate Brcglﬁ' becomes the haunt
Of haggard Fear.—O' ! what a wretch is he,
Whofe fev’rous life devated to the gloom
of Superﬁiﬁon,,feels the inceflant throb .
Of ghattly panic !=—In whofe ftartled é,ar‘ .
The knell fill deepmg,,. and the raven croaks| .

QueeN. !
Vain be my terrors—my prefages vain—
Yet with my fond anxiety comply;
And my repofe reftore !—Not for myfelf—
Not to prolong the feafon of my life,
Am I thus fuppliant! Ab no! for you—
For you whofe being gladdens and protects
A grateful people.~You, whofc parent boughs
Defends your tender offspring from the blafts
That foon would tear.them up !—For you the fource
Of all our happinefs and peace I fear! [Kneelss

Kixna.
Arife, my qucen—-O ! hou art all compos 'd’

- Of meRing piety aud terdér Tove! , o
Hj Thou
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Thou fhalt be fatisfy’d.—1Is ev’ry guard
By Angus vifited ?—

Dunsar,
" Ev'n now, my liege,
With Ramfay and his troop, he fcours the plain.
 Kiwe.
.Still watchful o’er his charge—~The lib’ral hand
Of bounty will have nothing to beftow,
Ere Angus ecafe to merit !-—~Say, Dunbar,
Who rules the nightly watch ?

Dunsar.
To Cattan’s care
The city guard is fubje&.
Kine.
1 h‘ave n.m'k’d .

Much valour in him.<=Hie thee to him, youth,
And bid him with a cliofen few, furround
The cloifters of the convent ; and remain
*Till morn full ftreaming fhall relieve his watch.

o [Exit Dunbar.
Thus fhall repofe, with glad affurance, waft
Its balmy blefling to thy troubled breaft. [ Exeunt.

SCENE
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' .SCENE IL

GriME, CaTTAN,

GriME. '’
Thus far, brave Cattan, fortune feems inclin’d
To recompenfe us for the day’s difgrace.— :
Our band congeal’d within the cloaﬁers,
" With eagernefs and joy the aufpicious hour,
To perpetrate the deed.—~It now remains,
To regulate our condu&, and to each
His fhare of this great enterprize afign.—
If Angus lives, in vain oﬁ;’ a‘rms devote
The ufurper and his progeny to death :
His power and principles will #till fupply
Frefh obftacles, which all our future efforts
Can ne’er furmount.

CaTTaN.
Then let our fwords prevent
All further oppoﬁnon, and at once
Difmifs him to the fhades.

1

GRrIME,
"Thine be the tatk—
I know with whatjuft indignation burns -
: Hg4 Thy
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Thy gen’rous hate, againft the partial thane,
Who, to thine age atHl fervices, preferr’d

A raw unpradtis’d fripling,

Carraw,
" Ha !—no ore.
The bare rememhrance tortures me 'O Grime !
How will my foul his mortal groans enjop !
Grime,
While we within perform th’ intrepid blow,
To his apartment thou fhalt move alone H
Nor will pretence be wanting : fay, thou bring’ft
Intelliggr;ce important, that demands
His inftant gar :—Then fhall thou find thy foe
Unarm’d and unattended.—~Need my tongue
Infirugt the forther ? -

CarTanw,

No, let my revenge
Suggeﬁ what follows—By the pow’rs of hcll'
I will be drunk with vengeance !

* GRIME.

To thy guard
Meanwhile repair, and watch 6l lic returms

With
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With Ramfuy frotti the' plain.—But fes! they come,._

105

We moft avoid them, and retire ubfégn. ‘[Eseunt,

S €ENE IO Anapatment,

Angcus, Raysary.

Axgus.

-

By heav’ns it much alarms me !+-Wide o’er all
The dufky plain, by the fires half extinét,
Are feen the foldlers, roll’d in heaps mfus’d
The flaves of brutal appetite.—Save thofe
Beneath thy difcipline, fcarce ane remains
From the contagipn free.
Ramsavy.

" When we return’d
Fatigu’d from hattle, nnmbers\bmugh\t, unafk’d,
Refrefhments for the wounded from the town ;

Thence the temptauon fpread from rank to rank,
And few refifted, '

Axgus.
But that I confult
My king’s tranquiflity, and would not wake .
Th’ affrighted citizens with alarm,
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An hundred trumpets fhould this inflant, raife
Their brazen throats togethex;, and aroufe . N
Th’ extended fluggards.—Go, my valiant friend,
And with thy uninfe&ed troops attend

To ev’ry motion of th’ incertain night. [Exiz Ras

SCENE IV.
Axgus.
Now, the loud tempeft of ‘the toilful aay
Subfides into a clalm.—And yet my foul
Still labours thro® the form !—By day or night,
In florid youth, or mellow age, fcarce fleets-
One hour without its care !—Not fleep itfelf '

Is ever balmy: for the fhadowy dream :
Oft bears fubftantial woe ! *

SCENE V.

AnNncgus, CaTTAN,

CarTan.
" My noble lord,
Within the portal as I kept my watch,
Swift gilding fhadows by the glimm’ring moon,

. | could

‘
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I could perceive in forms of armed men,
Poflefs the fpace that borders on the porch—
T queftion’d thrice ; they yielded no reply :
And now the foldiers, rang’d in clofe array,
‘Wait your command. : , A

ANgus,

Quick, lead me to the place—
Foul treafon is at work ! —

CaTTaAN
It were not good
‘To venture forth unarm’d,—Couragious thane,

Receive this dagger,— [ detempes 10 flab Angus, awbe

awrefts the dagger from bim
" and kills him.

Axgus.

Ha, perfidious flave!
‘What means this bafe attempt ?—=Thou fhalt not *fcape. -

CATTAN
Curfe on my feeble arm thar fail’d to firike
“The poynard to thy heart |—How like a dog
I tamely fall defpis’d ! B

Ancgus
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Avsus.
Fell ruffiani ! fay,
Who fet thée on ?~—This treachery, I fear,
Is but the prelude to fome dreadful fcene !—

Carraw
. Jukt are thy terrors.—~By the infernal gulph

That opens to receive me ! I would plunge

Into the abyfs with joy, eould the fuccefs

Of Athol feat my fenfe!

o {4 noife of clafbing fwwords and foricks:

~—Hah !—now the fword

Of flaughter fmoaks !—~Th’ exulting thane furveys

Th’ imperial fcene ; while grimly fmiling Grime

With puryle honpur deck’d.—e

v

Axagus,

Tremendous powers !

CaTTan, ’ ’

O’er the faln tyrant ftrides— [Dies,

ANGus,

|
5
|
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Avtvs.
* Heav’n fhield us alj!.
Amazing horsor chills mel-——Ha, Duunbar!
‘Then l:rgafohnilul_phg 1—0 my foyl ! my fon!

SCENE VL

Ancus, Duwsar wounded.

Dunsar.
T fought ﬁlee’ noble -thane,  while yet my limbs
Obey their lord.—I fonght thee, ‘to unfold
My zealous foul; *ere yet fhe takes her flight—
Stretch’d on-the ground, thefe eyes beheld the king * .
Transfix’d a lifelefs corfe! and faw this arm '
Too late to fave—too fecble to avenge him !—

ANcus.

Weep Caledonia, weep !—thy peace is flain—

Thy father and thy king !—O ! this event,

Like a vaft mountain, loads my ftagg’ring foul,

And crufhes all her pow’rs!—But fay, my friend,
*If yet thy firength permits, how this befel.

LY
Duxnsar,



110 THE REGICIDE:

Dunsar.

A band of rebels, glean’d from the defeat .
By Athol, lurk’d behind the adjacent hills :
Thefe, faithlefs Cattan, favour'd by the night,
‘Admitted to the city, join’d their power

With his corrupted guard, and hither led them
Unmark’d, where foon thex enter’d unoppos’d.—
Alarm’d, I ftrove—but ftrove, alas! in vain
To the fad fcene ’ere I'could force my way,
Our monarch was no more}! Around him lay
An heap of traitors, whom his fingle arm

Had flaip before he fell.—Th’ unhappy: queea,
Who, : t_o‘defe‘nd her confort’s, had oppas’d
Her own defencelefs frame, expiring, pour’d
Her mingling blood in copious ftream with his !

ANgus.
1luftrious vi&tims !—O difaf’rous fate !
Unfeeling monflers! execrable fiends !

To wanton thus in royal blood }

Duwnsar. -
O thane!
How fhall I {peak the fequel of my tale! -

How will thy fond parental heart be rent
- With
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With mortal anguifh, when my tohigue relates T
The fate of Eleonora! '~ "

Ancus
oy Ha !—my fears
Anticipate thy words ! --O fay, Dunbar,
How fares my child !~ "' '

Dunsa R ,

The thades of endlefs night
Now fettle o%er her eyesl—heidic mald?
She to th’ affaslted threthold bravely ran,
And with her faowy arins, fupply’d a bolt
T'o bar their entrance :—But the barb’rous crew |
Broke in impet'ous, crufh’d her flender Aimb, -
When Grime, his dagger brandithing, exclaim’d,
Behold the forc’refs-whofe accurfed charms
Betray’d the youth ; and whofe invet’rate fire
This day revers’d our fortune in the field !—
This for revenge !—then plung’d it in her breaft ! —

ANGuUs.,
Infernal homicide !

Dunsar,

.. There—there I own
He vanqmﬂl’d me indeed !~~What tho’ I ruft’d

4 ' - Thre?
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Thro’ many a wound, and in th’ affaffin’s b,eart

Imbru’d my faithful fteel.—But fee, wheq: .pomea

By her attendants led, the bleeding fair |
"SCENE VIIL

Anovus, Dunzag, EL!on.dgm ’Y.lollndﬁd and
fupported.
Evzon oa,;. .

Here fet me downevain is your kind congeon,~»
Ah! who, with parent tendernefs will blels
My parting foul, and clofe my beamlefs.cyei! ~
Ah! v»{ho defend me, and with-pious care
To the cold grave commit my pele temsins |  .[Ssuasns.

_ Ancus,

O mifery l=look up——thy father calls— [Embracing ber.

N ErLgonoras

What angel borrows that paternal voice !
"Ha! lives my fatl;‘er 1—Ye propitious powers !
He folds me in his arms—Yes, he furvives
The havock of this night —O let me now
Yield up my fervent foul mth raptur’d praife !

For Angus lives t avenge his murder'd prince, .
3 To
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To fave hjs country; and protra& his blau
of glory, farther fill!

-ANgus.
- And is it thiis; "
* The melting parent clafps his darling child 1
My heart is torn thh agomzmg pangs
Of comphco,ted woe' .

 Dunmaw:’
The public cfaves
Immediate aid-from thee—But F wax weak.— -
Oir infant kih’g, furrounded in the fort, -
Demands thy prefent help.—- .
A x cus,

" Yes, loyal youth ! .
Thy glorious wounds mm:u& me what I owe
To my young fov’ rexgn, and | my country s peace!
But how thall I fuftain the rav’nous tribe
Of various gnefs, that gnaw mé all at once ?
My royal mafter falls, my country:groans;
And cruel'Fate has x;avifh’d from my fide
My deareft daughter and my beft-lov'd friend |

I Duwssx.
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Duxsarx.
‘Thy praife fhall be thy daughter ; and thy friend -
Survive unchang’d in ev’ry honeft breaft.

ANcus.

Mutt we then part for ever |—What a plan
Of peaceful happinefs my hope had laid
In thee and her!—alas! thou fading flower,
How faft thy fwests confume l—=come to my arms,
That I may tafte them ere they flect away !
O exquifite diftrefs ! [ Embrecing b
EvreonNonra.

o For me, my father,
For me let not the bootlefs tear diftil.— '
Soon fhall I be with thofe, who reft fecure
From all th’ inclemencies of ftormy life.

ANgus.
Adieu, my children !~~never fall I hear
Thy chearing voice again 1~a long farewell !

SCENE
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et .

SCENE Vvl .
Dussad, Errododa, B
Dunsax. . A
Soon fhall our thort’ned ra¢e of i W ranasb ER
Our day already haftens to its clofe
And night eternal comes.—Yet, tho’ I touch
"The land of “peuce; ‘dnd backward view, well pleay’d,
The toffing wave fHom whickl ¥ maft-be free;
No reft will gheet nte o the Rleié fhore;
If Eleonora fends me hietice dnbléfrds - .

Y l:E"‘"°"9A‘" § : :
Diftemper’d pafiion, whon wo gafted lally ., . in4
Ufurp’d iy troubled hofom, snd Daabsr = . -,
‘With horror was beheld : bh Redfomage . .
With genial mildnefs beams upon my foul,
And feprefents thee juflly; ab thou art—"
The tend’telk Rvor sud dhe’ gentleft friend.

- D UNBAR.
o mfpm, to tay, breaft unknown before !
Not the foftr breeze upon its fragrant wings,
- I1a  Wafts
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Wafts fuch refrething gladnefs to the heart
Of panting pilgrims, as thy balmy words

To my exhaufted fpirits l~=but, alas!

Thy purple ftream of life forfakes apace

Its precious channels !—on thy polith’d cheek
‘The blowing rofes fade ; and o’er thine eyes
Death theds 2 mifty languor !

ELEONORA.

_ Let me lean
Upon thy friendly arm—VYet, O retire! .
That guilty arm !—8ay, did it ne’er rebel
Againft my peace ?~—But let me not revolve
‘Thofe forrows now.—Were heav’n again to raife
That once-lov'd head that Lies, alab ! o low!
And from the verge of death my life recall,
What joy could vifit my foslorn cfiate,
Self-doom’d to hopelefs woe |

Dunsax. .
Mutt I then wander,
A penfive fhade, along the dreary vale,
And groan for ever under thy reproach !

ELzonora
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« ' ELRONORA,

Ah no! thou faithful youth, fhall I repay

‘Thy love and virtue with ungratefal hate? .

Thefe wounds that wafte fo lavithly thy life,
Were they not all receiv’d in my defence ?

May no repofe embrace me in the tomb,

I1f my foul mourns not thy untimely fall

With fifter-woe '~—thy paffion has not reap’d

‘The fweet retarns its purity deferv’d.

Duxsar. ',
A while forbear, pale minifter of Fate,
Forbear a while ; and on my ravith’d ear
Let the laft mufic of this dying fwan,
Steel in foft blandithment, divinely fweet !
Then ftrike th’ unerri:;g blow =

ELgONORA.

That thus our hopes, '
Which bloflom’d num’rous as the flow’ry {pring,

Are nipp’d untimely, ete the fun of joy

Matur'd them into fruit, repine nat, youth,—

Life hath its various feafons, as the year; _
And after cluft’ring Autumn—but I faint-—m
I3

11}

Support
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Support me nearer—in rich Harveft’s rear

Bleak Winter muft have logg’di~—Oh ! now I feel

The leaden hapd of Deash lic heavy on me.om

Thine image (wime bafore my frniniag eye.~

—And now j; difappean.~—Speak-—bid adien

To the loft Elgangra.=—{¥ot 2 word |
_==Not one farews] |-—Alss ! that difmal groan
' Is eloquent diftmh \-~Celefial pawars
Prote&t my father, thow'’r upen bis rrem-Qh!  [Disn

Dunsar.
There fled the pureft foul that ever dwelt
In mortal clay!-~] com¢, my love ! ] comes~
Where now the rpfy tinéture of thefe lips !'
The fmile that grace igeffable diffus’d |
The glance that fase the foul with lent mnder!
The voice that footh’d the anguifh of difeafe,
And held At.tention captive !—Let me kifs -
This pale deferted temple of my jby !
This, Chaflity, this, thy unfpotted thade
Will not refyfe.—I feel the grifly king—=
Thro’ all my veing he fhivers like the northmw
O Eleonoral as my flawdng blood
. Is mix’d with thine—80 may our mingling fouls
To blifs fupernal, wing our bappy——mOh!  [Dics,
"I SCENE
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SCENE thela&

[}
ANGus, Ramsay. A'ruox., &c. Pnfoncn

A NGUs,
Bright deeds of glory hath thine arm atdnev’d
Couragious Ramfay ; and thy name fhall hve
For ever in thc annals of renown.—.
—But fee, wherc filent as the noon of mght
Thefe lovers lie |—reft—reft ill-fated pair!
Your dear remembranqe fhall for ever dwcu‘
‘Within the breaft of Angus; and his love
Oft with paternal tears bedew your tomb ! ’

Raumsar.

O fatal {ceme of innocence dettroy’d |

Axcus, toATHhOL.
o] bloody author of this night’s mithap! .
Whofe i unpxous hands are with the facred bIood.
Of majefty diftain’d !—Contemplate here '
The havock of thy crimes! and then bethmk thce, '
What venggance craves.—

ATHoL.
With infolence of fpeech

How dares thy tongue licentious, thus infult
14 Thy

———
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Thy fov’reign, Angus *—Madly hath thy zeal
Efpous’d a finking caufe.—But thou may’ft fill
Deferve my future favour.—

Apcﬁy
O thou ftain
Of fair nobility !~—thou bane of faith !
Thou woman-killing coward, who haft crept
To the qnguarded tl';rong, and ftabb’d thy prince !
What hath thy treafon, bla!}éd as .it is,
To bribe the foul of Angus to thy views?

ArHoL. '

Soon fhalt thou rue th’ indignity now thrown
On me thy lawful prince.—Yes, talking lard,
‘The day will foon appear, when I fha]l rife

In majefty and terror, to affert

My country s freedom ; and at laft, avengc

My own peculiar wrongs —When thou, and all
Thofe grov’ling fycophants, who bow’d the knee
To the ufurper’s arbitrary fway,

Will fawn on me.—Ye temporizing flaveg !
Unchain your king; ahd teach your humble mouths
To kifs the duft beneath my royal feet.—

[To the guard.

ANGus.
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ANgus.’
The day will foon appear '--Day fhall not thrice =
Return, before thy carcafe be caft forth
Unbury’d, to the dogs and beafts of prey,~—
Or, high-exalted, putrify in ajr ‘
The monument of treafon,—

ATtHoL.

Empty threati
Fate hath foretold that Athol fhall be crown’d.

oo ANays, .
Then Hell hath cheated thee,~Thoy thalt be.crown’d—
An jron crown intendely hog, fhall gird.
Thy hoary.temples ;, while the fhouting crowd
Acclaims thee king of traitors,

Argor,
Lakes of fire !—
Ha! faid'ft thou lord !-~a glowing iron crown
Shall gird my hoary"temples |~—Now I feel
Myfelf awake to mifery and thame!
Ye fceptres, diadems and rolling trains
Of flatt’ring pomp, farewell —Curfe on thofe dreams

Of idle fuperftition, that enfnare
Y Th’
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Th’ ambitious foul to wickednefs and woe ! ' .
Curle on thy virtue, which hath overthrown
My elevated hopes ! and may defpair

Defeend in peftilence on al] mankind!’

i Ancus.

‘Thy curfe juft heav’n retorts upon thyfelf! °

To feperate dungeons lead the rcgicides.—:-

. [Exit guard with the prifoners.
From thirft of rule what dire difafters flow !
How flames that guilt ambition taught to glow !
With gﬁn; on wim, defire furmounts defire ;
Hope fans the blaze, and Envy feeds the fire :

"+ From crime to crime afpires the madd’ning foul ;
Nor laws, nor oaths, ner fears its rage controul ;
*Till Heav’n at length awakes, fupremely juft,
And leyelsall its tow’ring fchemes in duft !

THE
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PER SON S reprefented.

HEARTLY, a young gentleman of Dorfetthire, in
love with Har r1gT. - ‘

BRUSH, his fervant.

CHAMPIGNON, commarder of a French frigate.

OCLABEER, an Irifh lieutenant in the French

fervice.

MACLAYMPDRE = Scotcb. enfign. in the French
fervice. '

LYON, licntenanlt‘of an Englith man of war.
HAULYARD, a midhipman.
B L (o) C K, a faxlor

H ARRIET a young lady of Dorfetﬂure, betrothed
to HearTLY,

’ Soldiers, .Sa.ilors, &c,
SCENE, on board a French thip lying at anchor on
the coaft of Normandy,



P R OL O G U E.
Spoken by Mr. HAVARD. ~

N ancient fage, toben death approach’d bis bed,
Configs’d to Pluto bis dewoted bead ;. ~ -
And, that no fiend might bifs, or prove uncivil,
With wows and pray’rs, btfm'rb bib’d the Dewil :
Yet neither woaws nor pray’rs, mer rieb sblation,
Cow’d always fave the finner—from damnation. -
Thus authors, tottering on the brink- of fate,
The critick’s rage awith prologues dep;eza}e; )
Yet oft the trembling bard implores in vain,
The awit profefi’d turns out a dunce in grain:
No plea can then avert the dreadful fentence,
He muft be damn’d—in fpite of all repentance.
Here Fuftice feems from Ber Sraight line to vary,
No guilt attends a faf? involuntary 5
This maxim the whole cruel charge defroys,
No poet fure avas ever dull=~by choice.
So pleads our culprit in bis own defence,
You cannot prove bis dullnefs is—prepenfe.
He maans to pleafe—be owns o other view;
And now prefents you with—a fea ragout.
4 difp—bowe'er you relif bis endeavours,

Replete awith a waricty of flavours : -
A flowe. .



PROLOGUEH

A foxt Hibsrnian,. axd forocious Scat, ~
Together boil in our enchanted pot 5
o taint thefe viands with the true fumet,

He foreds a mufly, wain, Frewch—-martinet,
Dbis flale ingredient might our porridge mar
Withont foms acid juice of Englifp tar.

To roufe 1he appatite the drum Joull ratthe, .
And the defert foall b a bloodlefs batthe.

What bears will fail to glonw, what eye to brightes,
When Britain's wrath arous’d beging to lighten }
Her thunders roll—ber feark(s fons advance,
And ber red enfigns awavve o'er the pale flow'rs of France,

Such game our fasbers play’d in days of yore,
When Edward’s banners fann'd the Gallic fore ;
Wbhen Howard’s arm Eliza’s vengeance burl’d,
And Drake diffus’d ber fame around the world :
Still foall that god-like flame your bofoms fire,
The gen'rous Jon fball emulate the fire;

. Her ancient [plendor England fball maintain,
O’er difiant realms extend ber genial reign,
And rife—1th’ usrival’d emprefs of the maim,

THE
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ACTI SCENE L
HearTLY, BRrUSH.

Brusnh. '
¥ ELL, if this'be taking diverfion on the water,
God fend me fafe on Englith ground ! and if
ever I come in fight of the fea again, may a watry
grave be my portion.—Firft, to be terrified with the
thoughts of ti:év)ning—Seoondly, to be toffed and
tumbled about like a foot-ball—Thirdly, to be drenched
with fea-water—Fourthly, to be ftunk to death with
pitch and tar and the 'fa‘voury fcent of my fellow-fufferers
~Fifthly, to be racked with perpetual puking till
. my

)
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my guts are turned infide out — And fixthly and lagly;
to be taken prifoner and plundered by the French !

‘HearTLY.

Enough —— Enough——
. B RUS 1. )

Enough i—aye, and to fpare~I wifh I could give part
to thofe who envy my good fortune—But, how will the
good lady Bloomwell moralize when fhe finds her
daughter Mifs Harrist,is fallen into the hands of Mon-
fieur de Champignon !

HearTLY.

‘No more——that refleion alarms me !—yet I have no-
thing to fear—as there is no war declared, we fhall foon
be releafed : and in the mean time the French will treat
us with their ufual politenefs.

BrusH. -

Pox on their politenefs! ah maften! commend me to
the blunt fincerity of the true furly Britith maftiff—The
rafcalion that took my purfe bowed fo low, and paid me
fo many compliments, that I ventured to argue the mat- ,
ter in hopes of convincing him he was in the wrong—

but
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but he foon fppped my q)outh thh 2 vengeange, by
clapping a cocked piftol to my car, and tellmg me h;
thould have the honour to blow my brains out—Ano-
ther of thofe polite gentlcmen begged leave to ex-
change hats with me—A shird fell in love with my filver
thoe-backles—Nay, that very individual nice buttack
of beef, which I had juft begun to furyey with looks
of defire, after the difmal.evacuation I had undergane,
was ravifhed from my fight by two famithed Frgn:glg
wolves, who beheld it with equal joy and aftonithment.

Heartrvy.

1 mutt confefs they plundered us with great t_iext_c;ity
| and difpatch ; and even Monficur de Champignon the
commander did not keep his hands clear of the pillage—}
An inftance of rapacioufnefs I did not expe&t to meet
with in a gentleman and an officer.—Sure he will ke-

have as fuch to Harriet ! .

Brtsm.

Faith! not to flatter you, Sir, I take him to be one’

of thofe fellows who owe their good fortune to nothing
lefs than their good works—He firft rifled your miftrefs

and then made love to her with great gallantry—but you’

was in the right to call yourfelf her brother—if he knew

: K " you'
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you were his rival you might pafs your time very difa-
greeably.

HearTLY.

There are two officers on board, who feem to difap-
prove of his condu& ; they would not be concerned in
robbing us, nor would they fuffer their foldiérs to take
any fhare of the prey, but condoled Harriet and me on
our misfortune, with marks of real concern.

Brusa.

You mean liestenent Oclabber and enfign Maclay-
more, a couple of damned renegadoes !—you lean apon
a broken reed if you truft to their compaffion.

HrarxTLY,

Oclabber T knew at Paris, when I travelled with my
brother, and he then bore the chara@er of an honeft man
and a brave officer—The other is an Highlander, ex-
cluded, I fuppofe, from his own country on account of
the late rebellion ; for that reafon, perhaps, more apt
to pity the diftrefled.—] fee them walking this way in
clofe conference—While I go down to the cabin to vifit
my dear Harriet, you may loange abeut and endeavour

to over-hear their converfation. [ Exeuns.
SCENE

‘
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SCENE IL

OcrasBer, MacLAYMORE,

Ocirazs ER.

Avrah, for what )—I don’t value Monfieur de Cham-
pigno'n a rotten potatoe ; and when the fhip goesathore, I
will be after afking him a thivil queftion, as I told him
to his face, when he turned his back upon me in the
tabih,

MacrLaymore.

Weel, weel, maifter Oclabber, I wonna tak upon me
to fay atogether ye'er in the wrang—but ye ken ther’s
a time far a’ things ; and we man gang hooly and fair-
ly while we’re under command,

OcraBaen,:

You may talk as you plaife, Mr. Maclaymare—you’re

2 man of learning, honey. Indéed, indeed I am always
happy when you are fphiking, whether I am afleep or
awake a gra. But, by my thoul I will maintain, after
the breath is out of my body, that the Englith pea-
fure boat had no right to be taken before the declaration
 GF : of
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of war; much more the prifoners to be plundered,
which you know is the prerogative of pirates and pri-
vateers. '

MACLAYMORE.

To be fure, the law of nations does na prefcind that
privilegé in aftual war: for ye ken in ancient times, the
victor ceuk the fpokis opima ; and in my country to this
very day we follow the auld praétice,, preadum predas
wgere.  But, then, ye man take notice, nae gentleman
wad plunder aleddy—awa’, awa’ !—fie for fhame ! and
a right fonfy damfel too. I’m fure it made my heart
wae, to fee the faut brine come happin o’er her win-
fome checks. :

- !
OcLAaBBERR.

’ Devil burn me! but my bowels wept falt water to fee
her fweet face look fo forrowful !—och! the delicate
creature !—fhe ’s the very moral of my own honey, dear
Sheelah o’Shannaghan, whom I left big with child in
the county of Fermenaghan, grammachree !—Ochone
my dear Sheelah!—Look here, fhe made me this
fword-belt, of the &kin of a fea-wolf that I fhot at the
mouth of the Shannon—and I gave her at parting a
nun’s eifcipline to keep her fweet flefh in order~—och !

my
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my dear honey captain, cried fhe, I fhall never do pe-
nance, but I will be thinking of you. Ah! poor Shee-
lah, fhe once'met with a terrible misfortune gra r we
were all 2 merry-making at the caftle of Ballyclough':
and fo Sheelah Baving drank a cup too much, honep,
fell down ftairs out of a window. When I came to
Der fhe told me fhe was fpeechl;:fs ; and by my fhoul it
was tree long weeks before the got upon her legs again :
then I compofed a lamentation in the Irith tongue—.
and fung it to the tune of Drimmendoo; but, a friend
of mine, of the-order of Shaiant Francis, has made a
relation of it into Englith, and it goes very well 1o the
words of Elen-a-Roon.

MacrLayMORE:
Whether is’t an elegy or an ode?,
A OcrLaBBER.

How the devil can it be odd, when the verfes are all

even
.Macrarmors.
Gif it be an elegy, it muft be written in the carmen
elegiacum ; or giff it be an ode, it may be monocolos,

dicolos, tetraftrophos—or perhaps its loofe iambics.
K3 OcLABBER,
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OcrasBER.

Arra, upon sy confeience I believe it is fimple than-
brucks, honey. But if you’ll hold your tongue you

leeewithyw:dwncyea.
§ O N G,
|

Ye fwains of the Shannon, fair Sheelah is gone,
Ye fwains of the Shannon, fair Sheelah is gone,
Ochone my dear jewel ;
Wi:y was you {o cruel
Amidft my companions to leave me alone ?

AL

Tho’ teague fhut the cafement in Bally-clough hall;
Tho’ teague fhut the cafement in Bally-clough hall ;
In the dark fhe was groping;
And found it wide open ;
Qch! the devil himfelf could not ftand fuch 2 full,

m.
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1r.

In beholding your charms, I can fee them no more,

In beholding your charms, I can fee them no more, .
_If you’re dead do but own it;
‘Then you’ll hear me bemoan it ;

For in loud lamentations your fate I’ll deplore.

| .

Devil curfe this occafion with tumults and ftrife |

Devil curfe this occafion with tumults and firife !
O! the month of November,
She ’11 have caufe to remember,

As a black letter day all the days of her life,

. V. -
With a rope I could catch the dear creature I *ve loft !
With a rope I could catch the dear creature I’ve loft!
‘But, without a difmiffion,
1’4 lofe my commiffion,
And be hang’d with difgrace for deferting my poft.

Shall I never fee you, my lovely Sheelsh, thefe feven
long years }=—An it plaifed God to bring us within forty
K4 . miles
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miles of each other, I would'nevex defire to be nearer
all the days of my life.

MacrLayMori.

Hoot-fie! Captaini Oclabber, whare’s 2’ your philo-
fophy ?—did yo hever read Seneca de Confolatione 7 —
or Volufenus, my countrymen, de Tranguillitate Animi #
I’fe warrant we have left a bonny lafs too, in
the braes of Lochobar—my yellow-haird deary that
wont to meet me amang the hether—Heigh firs ! how

fhe grat and cried, ¢ waes my heart that we fthould fun-

¢¢ der.”=—Whitht, what ’s a? that rippet ?
‘ : [4 nisfe of drunms.

OcLaBBER.

Arran-mon-deaul ! they are beating our granadier's

march, “as.if the enemvy was in view : but, I fhall ferch

them off long enough before théy begin to tharge; or,
by Shaint Patrick ! I’1l heat their fulls to a-paticake.

MACLAYMORE,

[T0 a bag-piper croffing the flage,
Whare are ye ga’ane with the moofic, Donald ?

Prrez.

- ————————————— e .
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Piper.’

Guid fait! an pleafe your honour, the commander
has fent for her to play a fpring to the fafenach damfel :
but, her nain fell wad na pudge the length of her tae, '
without your honour’s order—and the 1l gar 2’ the men

march before her with the Britifh flag and the reft of
the plunder.

) M‘Ac:.rn,aoxn,

By my faul ! he’s a gowk, and a gauky, to ettle at
diverting the poor laffy with the pupet-fhew of her '
ain misfortane—but, howfomever, Donald, ye may
gang and entertain her with a pibroch of Macreeman’s
compofition ; and if fhe has any tafte for moofic, ye’ll
{oon gar her forget her difafter. o

QOCLABEBER.

. Arrah, new fince that’s the caafe, I would not be
guilty of a rude thing to the lady; and if it be done to
compofe her fpirits, by my thoul! the drum fhall beat
till fhe’s both deaf and dumb, before I tell it to leave
off—but, we’ll go and fee the procefion,  [Exeunt.

_SCENE
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SCENE 1.
A Proceflion.

[Firft the Bag-pipe—1then a ragged dirty fest for the
French colosrs—a file of foldiers in tatters—the Englifp
prifoners—the plunder, in the midft of which is an Eng-
lifp buttock of beef carried om the fhonlders of foxr meagre
Frenchmen. The dram followed by a crew of Freach
Jailers.}

CuamrignoN, HarRIET:

CramricNON.

Madame, you fee de fortune of de war—my fate be
admirable capricieux—you be de prifonier of my arm—
I be de cautive of your eye—by gar! my glarie turn to
my difgrace !

Hazrizr.

Truly, I think fo too—for nothing can be more dif
graceful than what you have done.

CHAMPIGNONX.
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CuHAMPIGNON.

Den vat I ave done !-—inrblen ! I not underftand vat
you meard, madame—I ave d¢ honour to.carry off one
great victoire over de Englis.

Harrier.

You have carried off an unarmed boat, contrary to
the law of nations ; and rifled the paflengers in oppo-
fition to the difates of juftice and humanity—1I fhould
be glad to know what a common robber could do worfe.

CHaAMPIGYNON.

Common robber !—Madam your ferviteur tres humble
—de charm of your efprit be as brilliant as de attraits
of your perfonne: in one and t’oder you be parfaite-
ment adorable—{ouffrez den dat I prefent my ’art at
your altar.

Harrizer.

“ If you have any heart to prefent, it muft be a very
flale facrifice—for my own part [ have no tafte for the
Sfamét; {o you had better keep it for the ladiés of your
own country. -

CHAMPIGNON.
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CHAMPIGNON.
Ah cruelle !—de ladies en France will felicite dem-
felves dat you renonce de tendre of Monfieur de Cham-
. pignon.—Madame la duchefle—mais taifons—alte la—
< et la belle marquife! ah quelles ames !—vanité apart,
ma'dam, I ave de honneur to be one man 3 bonnes for-
tunes.—Diable m’emporte! till I rencontre your invin-

cible eye, I ave alway de fame fuccés in love as in war,

Harrzer.
I dare fay you have been always equally lucky and
wife.
. CuaMriconon.
" Ah ma charmante l—dat is more of your bonté den .

of my merite—permettez donc, dat I amufe’ you wid
the tranfports of my flame. -

Harwrigr.

Ina proper place, I believe I fhould find them very

entertaining.

CHAMPIGNON,

‘How you ravith me, my princeffe ! — avouez donc,
you ’ave de fentimens for my perfonne—~—parbleu, it is

al
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sll your generofité —dere is noting extraordinary in my
perfonne, . diable m’emporte! hai, hai. [Cuts a caper.

Harrisr.

Indeed, monfieur, you do yourfelf injuftice; for, you
are certainly the moft extraordinary perfon I had ever
the honour to fee. .

CunamriGNON.

Ah, ah, madame! I die under the charge of your
politefle—your approbation ave diflipé de brouillard dat
envelope ma fantafie — your {mile infpire me wid alle-

grefle—allons ! vive ’amour !—la, la, la, la=—

' Harrier.

What a delicate pipe ! I find, monfieur! you’re alike

perfe& in all your accomplifhments.

CuaMPIGNON.

Madame, your flave eternellement—perfonnes of gout
ave ewn da; me fing de chanfonettes not altogeder too
bad, before I ave de honour to reccive one ball de pifto-
let in my gorge, wen I board de Englis man of war,
one, two, tree, four, ten year ago—I take poffeflion
fabre a 1a main ; but, by gar, de ennemi be opiniatre !
~dey refufe to fubmit and carry me to Plimout—dere
) I ap-
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1 apprehend your tongue, madame—dere I daneé, and
ave de gallanteries parmi les belles filles Angloifes—I

teath dem to love—they teath me to fing your jolies
vaudevilles.— ¢ A coblere dere vas, and he live in on¢ .

¢ flalt,”«-Hai, liai ! how you tafte my talens, madame ?

HarrisxrT. )
"Oh! you fing inchantingly; and fo natural, one
would imaginé you had been a cobler all the days of
your life.<=Ha, ha, ha! .

Cuamriconon:

Hai, hai, hai l~if you not fiatter me, madame, I be
more happy dan Charlemagne—but I ave fear dat you
mocquez de moi——tell a me of grace, my princefle, vat
fort of lover you thoofe—I vil transform myfelf for fur
plaifir. . , .

Harrnrz.

_ I will not fay what fort of lover I like; bat I'll fing

what fort of lover I defpife.

CHAMPIGND N,

By gat, fhe love me eperduement.’ ( dfide.)

1 SONG.
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§ ON G.

L

From the man whom I love, tho® my heart I difguife,
¥ will freely defcribe the wretch I defpife,

. And-if he has fenfe but to balance a ftraw, -

He will fure take the hint from the picture I draw.

I
A wit without fenfe, withont fancy a beaa.
Like a parrot he chatters, ‘and firuts like a crow :
A péacock in pride, in grimace a babooa,
In courage a hind, in conceit a gafcoon.

’ ” L
As a valtare rapacious, in falfehoed a fox,
Inconfiant as waves, and unfeeling as rocks ;
As a tyger ferocious, petverfe as an hog,
In mifchief an ape, and in fawaning a dOg..

1v.
In a word, to fum ap all his talents together,
His heart is of lead, and his brain is of feather:
Yet, if he has fenfe but to balance a ftraw,
He will fure take the hint from the piQture I draw.

CHAMPIGNON.
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CHAMPIGNON,

Morbleu, madame, you fing a xﬁarvcilles—by gar;
de figure be ver fingulier. '

SCENE 1V.

+Harweizr, CuaMrionon, HgarTLy.

CHAMPIGNON.

Monf. Artlie, I ave de honeur to be your moft umble
ferviteur—~mademoifelle your fifter ave des perfeions
of an ange ; but fhe be cold as de albatre. You do me

* good office—I become of your ailiance—-—you command

my fervice.

HearTLY.

I hope my fifter will fet proper value upom yoir ad-
drefles: and you may depend upon my beft endea-

vours to perfuade her to treat your paffion as it de-
ferves.

CHaAMPIGNRON.

As it deferve l—mardy? dat is all I defire—den I
treat you ag one prince. [ fervant whifpers and retires)
2 ~ Comment!




.

A CoMED¥. i
Comment ! que m’importe—madame I moft leave you
for one moment to de gard of Monflewr your broder;
but I return in oné ewinkle. . [Ewis;

SCENE V.
HearTLY, Hanuz'l";
HearTLY,
My dear Harriet, have you good nature enough to fors
give me for having expofed you to all thefe dangers and

misfortunes P
H‘A rrief.
1 can’t but he pleafed with an event which has in-

troduced me to the‘ac'quaintance of the accomplithed
Champignon, ha, ha, ha!

HearTLY! )
You can’t imagine how happy I am to fbe you bear
your misfortune with fuch good humour, after the ter-

ror you underwent at our being taken.

HarriEeT,

I was indeed tesrible alarmed when & cinnon fhot
came whiftliag over our lieads; and mot a little de-
L jedted
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jefted whea I found myfelf a prifoner~—but I imagine
" all danger diminifhes, or at lealt lofes part of its ter-
ror, the nearer you approach it: and as for this
Champignon, he is fuch a contemptible fellow, that
upon recolle&tion, I almoft defpife inyfelf for having
been afraid of him—O’my confcience! I believe all
courage is acquired “from practice.—I don’t doubt but
in time I fhould be able to ftand a battery myfelf.

HearTLY.

Well, my fair Thalellris, fhould you ever be at-
tacked, I hope the aggreffor will fall before you— |
Champignon has certainly exceeded his orders, and we i
fhall be releafed as foon as a reprefentation can be made
to the French court. ’

Harrikr.

I fhould be loth to trouble the court of France with
matters of fo little confequence. Don’t you think i
pradticable to perfuade the captain to fet us at Iiberty ? -
There is one figure in rhetoric which I believe he |
would hardly refift. )

HerarTLY.
I guefs your meaning, and the experiment fhall be
tried, if we fail of fuccefs from another quarter. I
. 4 b intend 1
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intend to make myfelf known to Oclabber, with whom.
I was formerly acquainted, and take his advice, He
and the Scotch enfign are at a variance with Cham-
pignon, and difapprove of our being made prifoners.

SCENE VL
HearTry, HArRRIET, BrusH.

HearTrY to BrusH.
Well, fir, you have been fithing the bonny Scot
have you caught any intelligence 2

. v ° BrusH. .
. 8ir, I have done your. bufinefs—Captain Maclay-
more and I have been drinking a bottle of four wine
to the health of Mifs Harriet and your worthip ; in a
word, he is wholly devoted to your fervice.

Harri1ET.

Pray, Mr. Brufh, what method did ﬁu take to in-
gratiate yourfelf with that proud, ftalking Highlan-

der?

BrusH, .

I won his heart with fome tranfient encomiums on
his country. I affefted to admire his plaid, as an im-
L2 provement
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provement on the Roman togs; fwore it was & moft
foldierly garb; and faid, I did not wonder to fee it
adopted by & nation equally renownod for learning
and valour,

HeaxTLY.’

Thefe infidious compliments conld not fail to un-
dermine his loftinefs.

Bruss.

He adjufted his bonnet, rolled his quid from one
cheek to the other, threw his plaid over his left fhoul-
der with an air of importance, firutted to the farther
end of the deck; then returming with his herd fea-
‘tures unbended into a ghattly fmile, * By my fanl!
& mon,” fays be, ¢ ye’re na fule; I fee ye ken foo
¢« weel how to mak proper diftin@ions——yon and Iman
¢ be better acquainted.”~I bowed very low in return
for the great honour he did me~hinted, that though

now I was in the Ration of a fervant, I had fome pre-
tenfions to family : and fighing, cried lempors mutan-
sur, ¢t nos mutamur in illis.

‘HearTLY.
*That ferap of Latin was & home thrufte=Yoa fec,
firrah, the benefit of a charity fchool.
2 o ) . Brusn,
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BrusH.

Ay, little did I think, when I was flogged for ne-
gle&ing my Accidence, that ‘ever my learning would
turn to fuch account—Captain Maclaymore was fur-
prized to hear me fpeak Latin: yes he found fault with
my pronunciation.—He fhook me by the hand, though
I was a little fhy of that compliment, and faid he did
not expe& to find flowers under 2 pettle: but I put
him in mind of the fingat cat, for I was better than I
was bonny——then be carried me to his cabiri, where we
might difcourfe more freely ; told me the captain was
“a light-flcadea gufe,” and exprefled his concern at
your captivity, which he faid was a flagrant infracion
of the treaty of Aixla th):;lle, :

HarrieT,

There [ hope you backed his opinion with alt your
eloquence. "

2 .
BrusH,

I extolled his underftanding ; interefled his gallan-
try in the caufe of a diftreffed lady; and in order to
clinch my remonftrance, told him that my -mafter’s
great grandmother’s aunt was a Scotchwoman of the

, L3 name
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name of Mackintofh, and that Mr. Heartly piqued
himfelf on the Highland blood that ran in his veins.

)

HearTLY.

I’m obliged to your invention for the honour of

that alliance—I hope the difcovery had a proper effe&t
upon my coufin Maclaymore,

BrusH.

He no fooner heard that pirticular, than he ftarted
up, crying, ¢ What the deel fay ye? Mackintofh !—
¢ fwunds mon ! that’s the name of my ain mither—
¢ wha kens but mefter Heartly and I may be coozens
¢¢ feventeen times removed > Then he gave me a full
account of his pedigree for twelve generations, and
hawked up the names of his progenitors till they fet
my teeth on edge. To conclude, he has promifed to
gi've you all the afliftance in his power, and even to
favour our efcape; for, over and above his other mo-
tives, I find he longs to return to his own country, and
thinks a piece of fervice done to an Englifh gentleman
may enable him to gratify that inclination,

HearTrY,
But what fcheme have you laid for our efcape ?

Bruss,
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Brvsn.

The boat is along-fide—our men are permitted to
walk the deck~—~When the captain retires to reft, and
the watch is relieving, nothing will be more eafy than
to ftep on board of our.own galley, cut the rope, hoift
the fails, and make the bgﬁ of our way to Old England.

"HearTLY.

But, youdon’t confider that Monfieur de Champignoh,
if alarmed, may flip his cable and give us chace—-nay,
compliment us with a difh of fugar-plumbs that may
be very hard of digeftion.

Brusn.

There the friendthip of Maclaymore will be of fer-
vice: for, as foon as our flight is known, he and his
men, on pretence of being alert, will make fuch a-
buftle and confufion, that nothing can be done until we .
are out -of their reach; and then we muf truft to our

own canvafs and the trim of our veffel, which is a prime
failer, . '

. Ly ‘ Hnnxlnf. B
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HarrasgpT.
The projeét is feafible, and may be the mare pra&i-
cable, if the Irifh ljeutenant can be brought to co-ope-
rate with the enfign.

HearTLY.

Odfo! there he comes.—Brufh, go and wait upon
Mifs Harriet to her cabin, while I accoft this Hibernian,

SCENE VIL

HgarTLY, OCcLABBER,

OCLABBER.
Your humble fervant, fir—I hope the lady is plaifed
" with her accommodation—don’t you begin to be refrefh-
¢d with the French air blowing over the fea }~—upon my
my confcience! now, it’s fo delicate and keen, that for
my qwn part, honey, I have been as hungry as an Irify
wolf dog ever fince I came to this kingdom,

HearTLY.
- Sir, I thank you for your kind inquiry.—J am no
firanger to the French air, nor to the politenefs of cap-
wip
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tain Oclabber.—What! have yoy quite forgot your old
" acquaintance ?

OcLABBER.

"Acquaintance, honey ! = by my fhoul ! I fhould be
Proud to recolle your countenance, though I never
faw you hefore jn the days of my life!

HegarTLY.

Don’t you remember two Englifhmen at Paris, about
three years ago, of the name of Heartly ?

OCLABBER, .
Ub ub oo! — by Shaint Patrick I remember you as
well as nothing in the world.~—Arrah, now, whether is
it your own felf or your brother ? - .

HearTLY.

My brother died of a confumption foon after our re-
turn to England. ' -

OcrasBRR
Ah! God reft his foul, poor gentleman—but it is s
great comfort to a man to be after dying in his own
country—I hope he was yoﬁr elder brother, gra.—Oh!
Ire-
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I remember. you two made one with s at the hotel de
Bufly—by my fhoul! we were very merry and frolick-
fome ; and you know I hurt my ancle, and my foot
fwelled as big as three potatoes—by the fame token I
fent for 2 rogue of a furgeon, who fubfcribed for the
cure, and wanted to make 2 hand of my foot.—Mr.
Heartly, the devil fly away with me but  am prond
to fee you, and you may command me without fear ar
. affettion, gra.

HearTLY.

Sir, you are extremely kind ; and may, I apprehend,
do me a good office with captain Champignon, who, I
" eannot help faying, has treated us wishk very little cere-
mony. : ‘ :

OcLABBER.

I'll tell you what, Mr. Heartly, we officers doa’t
chufe to find fault with oné another ; becaufe there’s a
difcipline and fubordinatiém to be obferved, you know;
—therefore I fhall fay nothing of him as an officer,
honey ; but, as a man, my dear, by the mafs, he’sa
meer baift, ' ’ '

HearTLY.
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HearTLY.

I’m glad to find your opinion of him fo conformable
to my own.~I underftand by my fervant too, that Mr.
Maclaymore agrees with us, in his fentiments of Mon-
fieur de Champignon; and difapproves of his taking
our boat, as an unwarrantable infult offered to the Bri-
tith nation. '

OcLABBER,

By my fhoul! I told him fo before you came aboard.
—As for enfign Maclaymore, there is not a prettier fel-
low in feven of the beft counties in Ireland—as brave 25
a heron, my dear—arrah, the devil burn him if he fears
any man that never wore a head.—Ay, and a great
fcholar to boot—he can talk Latin and Irifh as well a3
the archbithop of Armagh.—Didn’t you know we are
fworn brothers—tho’ I’m his fenior officer, and fpaik
the French more fluid, gra.

SCENE
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SCENE VIIL

HearTry, OcLABBER, BRrUSH.

Brusn.

O Lord, fir! all the fat’s in the fire.

‘ OCLABBER.
Arrah what ’s a fire, honey?
BrussH.

All our fine proje® gone to pot!—We may now
hang up our harps among the willows, and fit down
and weep by Babel’s fireams, .

HzarTLY,

What does the blockhead mean 2

’

B}usn.'

One of our foolith fellows has blabbed that Mifs
Harriet is not your fifter, but your miftrefs ; and this
report has been carried to Monfieur de Champignon,
whom I left below in the cabin, taxing her with dif-
fimulation, and threatening to confine her for life.—

He fings, capers, fwears and florms in a breath !—
- Jhave
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I have feen Bedlam ; but an Englith lunatic at full

moon, is a very fober animal when compared to 2 -
Frenchman in a paffion.

HearTLY,

I care not for his paffion or power—By heaven ! he
fhall not offer the leaft violence to my Harriet, while
a drop of blood circulates in my veins !—I’ll affault
him, though unarmed, and die in her defence.—[Going.

. OcramBER.

Won’t you be eafy now ¢~your dying fignifies no-
thing at all, honey; for, if you fhould be killed in the
fray, what excufe would you make to the young lady’s
relations, for leaving her alone in.the hands of the ene-
my ?=~by my fhoul ! you’d look very foolith.—~Take
no notice all, and give yourfelf no trouble about the
matter—and if he thould ravith your miftrefs, by my
falvation ! I would take upon me to put him under
arreft. : ' .

"HearTLY.

The villain dares not think of committing fach an
outrage !

OCLABBER:
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OcLABBER.

Devil confound me! but 1’°d never defire a better

joke—Och then, my dear, you’d fee how I’d trim
hisd—you fhould bave fatisfaftion to your heart’s con-
tent.

HearTLY.

Diftra&tion !—If you will not give me your'aﬂmancc,
I'll fly alone to her defence.

Brusn.

Zooks! fir, you’re as mad as he.—You’ll ruin us
patt all redemption.~~What the deuce are you afraid
of :—Ravifh !——An atomy like that pretend to ravith!
No, no: he’ll ravith nothing but our goods and"chat-
tels, and 'thqfc he has difpofed of already.—Befides,
Mifs Harriet, when his back was turned, defired me to
conjure you in her name, to take care of yourfelf : for
Champignon would have no pretence to confine her, if

you was out of the way.

OcCLABBER.

O’ my confcience, a very fenfible young woman!
When there are two lovers jn the caafe, ’tis natural to
with
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wih one of them away.~—Come along with me, ho-
ney ; ‘we’ll hold a council of war with eafign Mac-
laymore~—perhaps he may contrive mains to part you.—
No man knows better how to make a foldierly re-
treat. )

Brusu.

Soldierly or unfoldierly, it fignifies not a button—
fo we do but efcape, I fhall be glad to get away at any B
rate even if I fhould fly like a thief from the gal-
lows.

OCLABBER.

" Devil fire you, my dear! you ’re awag—Ar}ah. who
told you that my friend Maclaymore efcaped from the
gallows ?~~By my fhoul ! ’tis all fortune de la gxerre.—
Indeed, indeed, I would never defire to command 2
better corps than what I could forth out of the honck
: gentlemeﬁ you have hanged in England. .

HzazrzLy,

1’m fo confounded and perplexed in confequence of
this unlucky difcovery, that can’t ftart one difftin&
thought, much lefs contribute to any fcheme that re-
quires ool deliberation. -

OcLABBER.
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OcLassER.

Arrah faith, my dear, we matt leave thofe things tg
wifer heads,—For my own part, I’m .z foldier, and
never burden my brain with unneceflary baggage.

I won’t pretend to lead, but I follow in the throng; |

And as Idon’t think at all, I can nevet think wrong.

END OF THE FIRST ACT.

ACT
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"ACT IL. SCENE L
A greas’noife and buftle behind the fcenes.
MacLavyuoRrs, CHAMPIGNON.
Caamriononx running upon the ftage in a ridicalous

difhabille.

RENEZ garde qu’elle ne vous echappe ! —aux
armes !—Monf. le Second—contre maitre—Ila cha .
loupe! la chaloupe! ‘
MacrLaYyMORE.
[Ofvmxrning bim as if<brough mifiake.
As I fall anfwar, the folks are 2* gaen daft! —deel
ftap out your een! I’m nae fic midge but ye might a

feen me in your porridge.
CuaMPIGNON.

Ah meutrier! aflaflin! vous avex tué votre com-

mandant !-<holla ho! mes gens, a moi.

. MacrLayMoreE.

Hout, na! it canna be our commander Monﬁeur‘de_
Champignon, running about in the dark like a worri-
M . cow!
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cow !—Preferve us a’! it’s the vara mon—weel I wet,
§ir, I’m right forry to find you in fic a pickle~but wha
thought to meet with you playing at blind Ha.rry on
deck ?

CuamrionoN. [Rifng.

Ventre faingris! my whole brain be derangée!—
_traitre ! you be in de complot.

" MACLAYMORE.

Traiter ! me nae traiter, Mefier Champignon, or gude
faith! you and I man ha’ our kail through the reck.

CHAMPIGNON. |
Were be de prifoniers i—tell 2 me dat—ha !—mort |
de ma vie ! de Englis vaiffeau !~—de prife! de prifoniers!
~facrebleu! ma gloire! mes richefles! rendez moiles

prifoniers—you be de enfeigne, you be de officier.

MAcx..nruonn.

'I’roth I ken foo weel I’m an officer—1I wufs fome
other. people who haud their heeds unco high, ken’d the ‘
refpadt due to an officer, we fhould na be fathed witha' |
this din, \

|

CHAMPIGNOD
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CHAMPIGNON.,

Tell a nie an moment, were be Moafieur Astlio}
wese be de prifoniers ? wat you beat my brains wid your
fottifes ?

MacrLavYyMoRrE.

Nay, fin yé treat me with- fa little ceremdny, I man
tell you, Mefter Heartly was na committed to my
charge, and fae ye may gang and leuk after him—and
as for prifoners, I ken of nae prifoners but your ain-
valet, wham ymi ordered to be put in irons this mern-
ing for fupping part of your bouillon, and if the poar
fallow had na don® the deed I think he muft liavé
flarved fot want of victuals,

CHAMPIGNON:
Morbleu ! Monfieur Maclaimore; you diftrait me wid
your babil.~I demand de Englis priftniers—m’ entens’
dez vous ?

MacLAYMORE:

Monfieur de Champignan; je vonsentens bienatheére
was nae Englifh prifoner here—for I man tell you, Sir,
that if ever you had read Grotius de Fure Belli ac Pacis—

M:z or
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~or Puffendorf de officio Hominis & Civis —ye wad a’ feen
he could na be in the predicament of a capts in bello,
or an obfes or wades—for what ? ye’ll fay—becaufe he
was na teuk flagrante bello—ergo he was nde prifoner of
war—now what fays the learned Puffendorf ? |

' |
CHAMPIGNON.

Comment! you call me Puff-and-horf? ventre bleu! |
you be one impertinent.

MacLAYMORE. i
What, what ! — that’s a paughty word, Sir—— that’s
nae langage for a gentleman—nae .mar o’that, or gude
faith we’ll forget where we are.
Cramricron.

Morblen! you ave forget dat I be your general—your
chief. - '
MacLaYyMORE.

By my faul, mon! that’s frange news indeed—Yon
my chief! you chief of the Maclaymares!

CHAMPIGNON.

Oui, moi, ruftre~=moi qui vous parle.

PR 3 ' MacrLaymonrs.
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MacrLayuors.

Donna riftre me, Sir, or deel dam my- faul, but I°ll
wraft your head aff your fhoulders, if ye was the beft
Champignon in France.

[They draw and fight.

SCENE IL

OcrLasBer, CHaMPIGNON, MacLaYMORE,

OCLABBER.

Devil fire you my'lads! what ’s the maining of all
this difturbance ?—o’ my confcience ! there’s no fuch
thing as refling below—a man would lie as quiet at the
bottom of the fea—1I >ve been a bed thefc tree hours,
but I could not clofe an eye, gra; for you waked me
before I fell afleep, [ Pretending to difcover Champignon.
Arrah now, don’t I dream, honey ? what is it your own-
felf Monfieur de Champignon, going to attack my
enfign ?—by my fhoul ! that ’s not fo fhivil now, abpard
of ym.xr own fhip. Gentlemen, I put yoh both under
arreft in the king’s name—you fhall fee one another
locked in your cabins with your own hands ; and then,
if you cut one another’s tréats, by the blefled virgin!

M3 you
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you fhall be brought to a court martial, and tried for

your lives, agra. **

Ma cLamox B,  [Skeatbing bis faverd.
Weel, weel, Sir,—ye 're thy commanding officer—
twum ¢ff imperave—but, he and I fall meet before moun-

.

tains meet—that’s a’.

CuaMricrNoON to OCLABEBER.
Vat! you prefume to entreméttre in mies affaires
d’ honeur—you have de hardiefle to difpute wid me de
command of dis vaiffeau de guerre ?—tell a me if you

know my condition, ha?

OcraBBER:

Indeed, indeed my dear, I believe your prefent con-
dition is not very favoury—but, if enﬁgn Maclaymore
had made you fhorter by the head, your condition would
have been fill worfe—and yet upon my confcience! I
have feen 2 man command fuch a frigate as this, with-

out any head at all.

CraMrrcrRON.

Monfieur O-claw-bear, you mocquez de moi—jyou
not feem to know my noblefle—~dat I defcend of de
bonne
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bonne famille-~dat my progeniteurs ave bear de ho-
nourable cotte—de cotte of antiquité,

OCLABBER.

By my fhoul! when I knew you firft, you borea
very old coat yourfelf, my dear; for it was thread-
bare, and out at elbows.

CHAMPIGNON.

" Ah! la mauvaife plaifanterie.—Daignez, my goot
lieutenant O-claw-bear, to onderftand dat I ave'dq
grands alliances——du bien—de rente—dat I ave regale
des princes in my chateau.

Ry

OCLABBER.

Och! I beg you chateau’s pardon, grammachree! I
~ have had the honour to fee it on the banks of the Ga-
ronne—and by my fhoul ! a very venerable building it
. was—aye, and very well bred to boot, héney ; for, it
ftood always uncovered : and never refufed entrance to
any paffenger, even though it were the wind and the

rain, gra. -

’

CHAMPIGNON,

You pretendez to know my famille, ha?

M4 OCLABRRR, '

-~
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OcrLapBER.

By Shaint Patrick! I know them as well as the fa-
ther that bore thcx'n-;-your nephew is a begging-bro-
ther of the order of Shaint Francis—Mademoifelle,
your fifter, efpoufed an eminent favatier in the county
of Bearne; and your own fhelf, my dear, firR mounted
the ftage as a charlatan: then ferved the Count de
Bardafch for your diverfion; and now by the King’s
favour, you command a frigate of twelve guns, lying
at anchor within the province of Normandy,

Cuamricnon.

Ah qielle medifance !—que vous imaginez bien Mon-
fieur—but, I vill réprefent your conduit to des marchaux
of France:; and dey vill convince you dat Monfieur
de Champignon is one perfunne of fome confide-
ration—:m charlatan l—mardy ! dat be ver plaifant.—
Meflieurs, ferviteur—I go to give de ncceffaires ordres
pour rattraper de Englis chaloupe—jufque au revoir—
Charlatan !—Savatier ![—Morte de ma vie, 4 [Exit,

SCENE IL
OcLaBBER, MACLA,YMC.)RQ.
OcLABBER.
Faith and troth! my dear, you ’ll fee the chaloupe

far enough out of fight, hy this time..
. Mac-
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MacrayMors.

By my faul! captain, ye fent him awa’ with a flea.

in his bonnet—He Il no care to wreftle anither fa’ with
you in 2 burry—he had the wrang fow by the lug.

OcLABBER.

If he will be after playing at rubbers,” he muft ex-
pe& to meet with bowls—pooh! I main,” he maft
look to meet with bowls, if he will be playing at
rubbers—arra man deaul ! that’s n;>t the thing neither—;

but, you know my maining, as the faying is

MACLAYMORE.

Hoot, aye—I’fe warrant I ken how to gar your
bools row right—and troth I canna help thinking but
I played my parts pretty weel for a beginner.

, OcLABBERR.

For a beginner !—Devil fetch me! but you played
like a man that jokes in earneft—but your joke was
like to cut too keen, honey, when I came to part youw—
and yet I came as foon as you tipped me the wink with
. your finger.

Mac-
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MacrayMore.

Let that flie flick i’the wa’—when the dirt’s dry it
will rub out—but, now we man tak ' care of the.poor
waff lafly that ’s left under our prote@ion, and defend
her from the maggots of this daft Frenchman.

OcLAaBBER.
I will be after confining him to his cabin, if he of-
" fers to touch 2 hair of her beard, agra.
MacLAYMORE

It’s now break of day—donna ye fee the bonny grey-
eyed morn blinking o’er yon mofly craig?—We’ll
e’en gang doun and tak a tafle of whifky together,

and then fee what ’s to be done for Mifs Harriet.
[Exeunt.

SCENE.1V.
HARrRRIET, BRUSH.

HarrRIET-

O Lord! I’min fuch a flutter—What was the mean-
ing of all that noife ?~~Brufh, are you fure you mafter

is out of all danger of being re-taken ?

Brusu.
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BrusH.

ch,‘ yes, Madam, fafe enough for this About-—The
two land officers performed their parts to a miracle—
My mafter and our pegple flipped into the boat, with-
out being difturbed by the centries who were tutored
for the purpofe; and they were almoft out of fight,
before Champignon was alarmed by a ftarved French-
man, whofe hunger kept him awake--but, now they
have doubled the point of land, and in four hours or
fo will be in fight of fweet Old England—I,’m fure, I
fent many a withful look after them.

Harrier.
What ! you are forry then for -having ftayed behind

with me ?

BrUusH.

Q! by no manner of means, Ma’am—to be fure you
did me an infinite deal of honour, Ma’am, in defiring
that I might be left,. when you fpoke to my Mafter.
through the barricado—but, yet, Ma'am, I have fuch’
a regard for.Mr. Heartly, Ma’am, that I fhould
be glad to fhare all his dangers, Ma’am—though after
all is done and'faid, I don’t think it was very kind in

"z him

1
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him to leave his miftrefs, and faithful fervant in fuch

a dilemma.

Hazrizr,

Nay, don’t accufe your mafter unjuftly—~you know
how unwillingly he complied with' my requeft—we
could not guefs what villainous fieps this fellow, Cham-
pignon, might have taken to conceal his rapine, which
Mr. Heartly will now have an opportunity to repre-
fent in its true colours,

Brosu. ,
Well—heaven grant him fuccefs, and that fpeedily—
for my own part, I have been fo long ufed to his com-
pany, that I grow quite chicken-hearted in his ab-
fence—If I had broke my leg two days ago, I thouldn’t
have been in this quandary—God forgive the maa
that firft contrived parties of pleafure on the water,

Harrisr.
Hang fear, Brufh, and pluck up your courage—I
have fome fmall fkillin phyfiognomy, and can affure you
it is not your fate to die by water—Ha! I fee the cap-
tain coming this way— I muft bear the brunt of another
florm. )

BrusH.
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BrusH.

~ Odfo! I’ll run down to Lieutenant Oclabber, and
his enfign, and give them notice, in cafe there thould
be occafion to interpofe. [Exit Brufs.

SCENE V.

CuamricnoN, Harrizr.

CHaMrPIGNON.
~ Madame, you pardon my prefomption, dat I pay my
dévoirs, in difhabille—bot it be all for your fervice—
Monfieur your amant ave decampé fans fagon—I take -
de alarm, and make all my efforts to procure de plaifir
" of fecing him again—Ah ! he be de gallant homme to
abandon his maitrefle |

Harrier.

Is there no poffibility of bringing him back ?

. CHAMPIGNON.

By gar! it be tout a fait impoﬂible—hé fteal comme
onc thief into de chaloupe, and vanifh in de obfcurité!

HaxrrizT.
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HazrizT.
I’m heartily glad to hear itl
Ca:nurxcuo;«.

For vat you be glad, my princefs, ha?
Harrier.

That he’s no longer in ybur power.

- CHAMPIGNON.

Bon ! —jufte ciel ! — how you make me happy to fee
you glad, Madame! la, la, la, ra, ra—~Ventre bleu !
he be one fugitif—if we rencontre again, revanche!
revanche! 1la, la, la, ra, ra— Permettez donc, Ma-
dame, dat I ave de honeur to languiffe before your feet—
ave pitic of me—take my fword—plongez dans my bo-
fom.—Ah ! larron! perfide !—la, la, la, ra, ra.

[He fings, Aneels, and dances by turns,

Monfeur Artlie is not in my power—bon !—but, by
gar! Madame, you know who is, hah!

HargrierT,

As for me, my fex protefts me—1I am here indeed, a
prifoner and alone; but you will not, you dare not

treat me with indignity. )
Cuan-
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CHAMPIGNON.
Dare not '~-Bravo—Shew to me de man vil fay I dare
not—ga—ha—hah ! [Capers abeut.

HarrierT.

You’re in fuch a dancin g humour, ’tis pity you fhould -
want mufic—Shall I fing you a fong ?

CHAMP.IGNO'N. ‘

Ah cruelle !—you gouverne vid foverain empire over

my art—you roufe me into one florm-—you fing me into
ene calm.

§ O N G.

1.
Let the nymph fiill avoid, and be deaf to the fwain
Who in tranfports of paffion affeéts to ;:omplain;
For his rage, not his love, in that frenzy is thewn;
And the blaft that blows loudett is foon o’erblown.

1L
But the fhepherd. whom Cupid has pierc’d to the heart,
Will fubmifive adore, and rejoice in the fr{zart ; ‘
Or in plaintive foft murmurs, his bofom-felt woe
Like the fmooth gliding current of rivers will flow.
L,
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. urL
Tho’ filent his tongue, he will plead with his eyes,
And his Reart own your fway in a tribute of fighs;
But, when he aécoﬁs' you in meadow or grove,
His tale is all tendernefs, rapture, and love.

SCENE VL

CuamrioNoNn, HarrieT, BRUSK.

Brusn.
News ! news! there’s an Enghﬂ\manofwau boat
along-fide, with a flag of truce.
CuaMPIGNON.

Comment !{~—Madame, you-ave de bonté to retire to
your cabane—I go drefs myfelf, and give de audience.
[Exit Champignen.

SCENE VIIL

Harrizr, BrusH.

Harrizr.
O Brufh! ! Bruth! how my little heqrt palpitates with-
' fearand fufpenfe ! — What does the arrival of this boat
portend ? ’ Brusu.
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Bruss,

Our deliverance from the hands of the philitinds, T
hope—it could not arrive at a moré feafonable jun&ure }
for my fpirits are quite flagged—not that I’m fo much
concerned on my own account, Ma’am—'—'—But, I can’t bé
infenfible to your danger, Ma’im<I fhould be an un-
grateful wretch if I did not feel for ohe that is fo deaf
to Mr. Heartly, Mx’ani. ’

/ Harrier.

Really, Mr. quﬁ:, you feem to have improved
mightily in politenefs , fince you lived é'mong thefe
French gentlemen.

Br s H.

Lived, Ma’am!—I have been dying hourl;; fince
I came aboard ; and that politenefs wi;ich you are pleaf-
cd.to mention, Ma’am, is nothing. bh..f_n‘ea.kigg fear
and hen-heartednefs, which I believe {God forgive me)
is the true fource of all French politenefs; a kind oti
poverty of fpirit, or want of fincerity—I fhould be very‘
proud to be drubbed in England for my infolence and
?il-hrccding.

N !—{Auxn‘.
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. HazrrigT.

Well, I hope-you’ll foon be drubbed to your heart’s
content—When we revifit our own country, you fhall
have all my intereft towards the accomplithment of
your with~~mean while do me the favour to make fur-
ther inquiry about this fime flag of truce, and bring
an account of what fhall pafs, to my cabin, where [
fhall wait for you with the utmoft impatience. [Exeear.

SCENE VI

B1iock, and another feaman.

Brock.

Smite my limbs, Sam, if the lieftenant do clap her
aboard, here is no plunder—nothing but rags and ver-
min, as the faying it—=we fhall fhare nothing but the
gum' and the head-money—if you call thofe heads that
have no bodies belonging to ’um.—Mind that there
fearecrow—fee how his cloth hangs in the wind—Ad-
zooks ! the fellow has got no flowage—he ’s all uppe:-
work-and head-fail—I’l1 be damn’d if the firft hard
fquall don’t blow him into the air like the peeling of an

Te
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To him Brus .
. Heh ?~how !—no {ate !—Yes fajth but it is—Odfo !
~ coufin Block, who thooght to meet with you among
the French? '

, Brocx.

_ What chear ho 2—~How does mother Margery ba—
meet mé aﬁong the French! Agad! I’d.,nevet defire
better patime than to be among ’em with‘a good cutlafh
in my hand, and a brace of piftols in my girdle—
Why look you, brather, hearing as how fou and your
miftrefs were wind-bound, we are come along fide te
tow you into the offing.

Bann.‘

. The Lord reward you, coufin—but,. whet if this
damned Frenchman fhould refafe to pare wish as 2

Brock. - ‘
Why then, lieftenant Lyon is a cruifing to windward
of that there head-land—h¢ It be along fide in half 2
glafs, fall under your flern, clap his heltx a flarbosrd,
rake you fore and aft, and fend the Frenchman and
every foul on board to the devil in the turaing of an

handfpike. - .
. N2 BrusH.
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Bavss.
The devil he will l—but counfin, what muft become
of me then?
Brocxk.
Thereaftet as it may be—You muft take your hap,
I do fappofe—we failors never mind thofe things—
évery fhot has its commiffion, d’ye fee—we muft all die
one time, as the faying is—if you go down now, it
may fave your going aloft another time, brother.

-BrusH,
O! curfe your comfort.
Brocx.
Heark ye, brother, this is a cold moming—have

you picked up never a runlet along fhere }~~What d’ ye
fay to a flug ? ) '

B'nusm

Slug !—O, I underftand you—
[Fetckes a keg of brandy, whick Block fets to his bead.

Broctk.
Right Nantz, firike my top-fails l-Odds heart!
this is the only thing in France that agrees with an En-
' ~ glihman’s
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glithman’s conftitution.—Let us drink out their brandy,

“aud then knock out their brains=~This is the way to
deémolith the fpirit of the French. An Englifiman will
fight at a minute’s warning, brother—but a French-
man’s heart muft be buoyed up with brandy-—~Np more
keg, no mare courage.

BrusH.
T” other pull, coufin.

A Brocx.

Avaft, avaft—no more canvas than we can cafry~—
we know the trim of our ewn veffel—Smite my crofs.
trees! We begin to yaw already—Hiccup.— -

BrusH,

Odfo! our commander is eoming upon deck to give

audience to your midthipman. .

. " Brocrk, .
Steady, - Exeunt.

N3 | SCENE
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SCENE IX..
Cuamrionon, Ocranngr, MA_cx.Atuog X,
Brusy, Tou Haviranp an Englih midthip.
man.

CraMricnoON,
Eh bien, Monfieur, qui foubaite il ?

Havivarp.

Anan—Monfeer fweat ye!—Agad ! I belicve, if we
come along fide of you, we’ll make you all fweat.

_ lhc:.nuhgz. ‘
That’s mair than ym can tell, my lad'—yévmay gar

me fweet with fetching; but it’s no in your brecks to
gar me fweet with fear. -

Ocranpar.
Yom may fweat me after I ’m dead, honey~but, by
the blefled virgin! you fhall not fweat me alive—and
fo you may be after delivering your meflage, gra,

Havryarp,

If it wa'n’t for fuch as you that fhew your own
- country the fore top-fail, wold our enemy’s cable, and
man
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man their quarters, they would never ride out the
gale, or dare to méw théir colouts at fea—but how-
fomever, we’ll leave that bowling i’ the block, he
faying is—if fo be as how that there Frenchman is
commander of this here veflel, I have orders from my
officer to demand an Engliﬁ:x young woman, with all
her baggage and thingumbobs, that he took yéftérday
out of a pleafure-boat, belonging to one Mr. Heartly
of Dorfetthire, who flipped the painter this mérnisg.

. CHAMPAGNON.

Mardy ! de commiflion be very peremtoire {—ecoute
mon ami, vat you call Monfieur your commandan€?
Havivarop.

_ Tdon't take in your palaver, not I — and mayhip,
you dor’t know my lingo; but, agad! we'll foor make
you underftand plain Englith. '

OCLABBER.

Monfieur Champignon wants to know who is your
commanding officer, honey.

: Haviraxo.
Who fhould it be, but lieftenant Lyon of the Tnton
man of war of fixty guns! as bold a heart as ever

crack’d bifcuit.
N4 . Craum-
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‘

CuaMrPiGNON.

Bon l—fuppofe dat I refufe de command of Monficar
Lionne ?

Havryarp.

Suppofe !-—if you do, he il run you along fide, yard-

_arm and yard-arm, and blow you out of the water;

that ’s all.
CuamPIGNON,

By. Gar! he vill find himfelf miftaken ; here is
npt vater for one fixty gun thip—(afide) Heark you me,
Monfieur, vat is your l.:a.me, ;ell Moniieur Lion.ne dgtI
am called Michel Sanfon Goluat de Champignon,
Marquis de Vermifieaur~—dat I ave de honeur to ferve
de king—dat fear be one begattelle of wich I have de
mepris—dat I regard you ambaffade as de gaﬁmaﬁar
dat my courage fuffice to attack one whole Englis ef-

‘cad:e and dat if Monf. Lionne be difpofed to rendre

moi un vifite, I thall ave de’ gloxre to chaftife his pre:
fomption ; fo I penmtte you go yowr way. -

MacLayMoORE.
Dx e;mo—bxde you Billy——there ’s nae clerk here I
;rgw—weel s licutenant Oclabber, I tak inftruments
. . in
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in your haund againft the proceedings of Captain
Champignon, wha has incarcerate the Englith leddy, .
contrair to the law of natare and nations. Now,
gocky, ye ma'y gang about your bufinefs ; when ye
come back, I’fe tauk with you in another ftyle.

OCLABBER.

For my own part, honey, I fhall be after fhewing
you fome diverfion in the way of my duty ; but I taake
you to witnefs that I have no hand in detaining the
ll'ady wo is plaifed to favour us with her company againft

her own confent, gra.’

Havivarp.

Mayhap you may truft to your fhoal vgater—if you
do you’re taken all aback, brother: for, licftenant
Lyon commands a tender of twelve guns and fifty ftout
ilalids, that draws lefs than this here frigate by the
fireak ? and—heh !—agad! yonder fhe comes round
the point with a flowing fail—b'w’ye Monfeer Cham-
pignon ! all hands to quarters; up with your white
‘rag ; I doubt my officer and I will tafte fome of your
foup meagre by that time you pipe to dinner.  [Exir.

SCENE
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SCENE X

Ciaauriénon, OcLasser, MacLaYMORE; Britsn.

CHaMPIGNON.

Mort de ma vie! je ne vous attendois par fitot, 2
quelle coté faut il que je me tourne ? facreblen ! [afid.
Meflicurs, I demand your confeil ; you proteft againil
my conduite ; if you tink me ave done de injuftice, you
vil find me tout a fait raifonable; we render Made-
moifelle to de Englis ; for I judge it bien mal a-propos
to engage de enemi, vere de fpirit of contradi®tion reign
- among ourfelves. A

OcrLaBBER.

Faith and troth ! my dear, the contradi®ion is all
over ; you have nothing to do but to ftation your men;
and as for Mr.vMaclaymore and my own fhelf, the
Engﬁfh cannon may make our legs and arms play at
loggerhead in the air, honey, but we’ll fand by you
for the glory of France, in fpite of the devil and all
his works, gra.

MacrLayumors,

L

}
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MacravMoreE.

Never fath your noddle about me: confcience ! I'fe
0 be the firft to cry barley.

OcLABBER. -

Enfign Maclaymore, T order you to go and take pof-
feflion of the forecatle with your divifion, honey. I
with they may ftand fire till you’re all knock’d o’the
head, gra; but, I’m afraid they’re no better than
- dunghills; for they were raifed from the Canaille of
Paris.—And now I’ll go and put the young lady below
water, where fhe may laugh in her own fleeve, gra;
for if the fhip fhould be blown up in the engagement,
the is no more than a paflenger, you know; and then
the’ll be releafed without ranfom.

Br U s H.
. God blefs you, captain Oclabber, for your genero-
fity to my poor lady: I was ordered by my mafter to
givc her clofe attendance; and though I have a great
~ curiofity to fee the battle, Mifs Harriet muft by no
seans be left alone. l
[Exeunt Oclabber, Maclaymore and Brufb.

» L} SCENE
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SCENE XL

CHAMPIGNON.

Ventre faingris! que fcrai-je? Je me fens tout em-
brouillé—ces autre Anglois font fi precipités ! que dia-
ble les etouffe. Allons! Aux armes! ‘matelots—mes |
enfans! chardon-— chifon — ortie—fumiere—I’hibou—
la faim-—allons—vite, vite~aux armes! |

[ 4 crexw of tatterdemalions runving up and dowwn the deck

in confufion—the noife of canmon and mufguetry.
" Ah mon bon dieu! ayez piti¢ de moi encore—qu’ on
m’ apporte de I'eau de vie. ~Ah miferable pecheur !— |
je fuis mort ! — je fuis enterré ! — ah! voila affez mes
_énfans-,-ceﬂ'ez-—deﬁﬁez—il faut amener—~—Monfieur O-
_ claw-bear—lieutenant O-claw-bear !

SCENE XIL
OcCLABBER.
Holloa! . [Bebind the feenes,

Cuamrricoxon.
Laiffea—~laiffez—leave off your fire—de ennemi be
too ftrong ——we ave abaifféc le drapeau —I command

you leave off— .
Ocrasssn,
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/

OcLaBBER.

Aeave oﬁ"! arrah for what ?

CHAMPIGNON,

De ennemi vil accord no quartier,

OcLABBER.

Devil burn your quarter!-~what fignifies quarter
when we ’re all kill’d ? =~ The men are lying along the
deck like fo many paife;; and there is fuch an abomi-
nable ftench, gra—by my faoul! I believe they were
all rotten befare they died. ‘

[Coming upon-the flage.

Arrah mon deaul! I believe the Englith have made
a compa& with the devil to do fuch execution ; for my
enfign has loft all his men too but the piper, and they
two have eleared the forecaftle fword in hand.

BrusH.

_ [In great trepidation.
O Lord! Mr. Oclabber, your enfign is playing the
devils—hacking and hewing about him like a fury; for
the love of God interpofe, my mafter is come aboard,
and if they fhould meet there will be murder. -

OcrasBER.
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OcrasBeER.

By my fhoul! I know he has 2 regard for Mr. Heart-
ly, and if be kills him it will be in the way of friend-
fhip, honeys—howfomever, if there’s any mifchief done
I'll go and prevent i&. [Exit Oclabber.

SCENE XIIL
CHamricwonN, Licutenant Lyon, Hear LY,

Havivazp, Bruss, BLocx, and Englih
failars.

CuauMrPioNoON,
[Thronving himfelf on bis Anees and prefenting bis fuvord.
Ah! mifericorde, Monfieur Artlic, quartier —quar-
tier, pour Pamour de Dieu!
HearTLY.
1 have no time to mind fach trifles—~where is my
Harriet ?
Brusn.

I’ll fhew you thg way to the poor folitary pigean—
mafter, this is a happy day!
[Exeunt Heartly and Brugs.

SCENE
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SCENE XIV.

OcraBsBER, MAcLAYMORE, Licutenant

Lyvon,Havryarp, CHAMPIGNON, &c.

Ocrazser.

[ Delivering bis favord.
Gentlemen, your’s is the fortune of the day. You
ought to be kind to us, for we have given you very liz.
tle trouble.—Our commander there, is a very fhivil
perfon, gra; he don’t turft after the blood of his ene-
my. As for the foldiers, I fhall fay nothing; bat
upon my fhoul ! now they’re the nimbleft dead men I
cg;r faw in the days of my life! about two minutes
agone they were lying like fo many flaughtered fheep,
and now they are all fcamper’d off about their bufinefs.

MacrLayMoRrE. o
As I full anfwer, it’s a black burning thame! and I
hope the king wnll order them to be decimated, that is,

every tenth man to be hanged in serrorem.

OcLABBER.
By my fhalvation! if the king will take my advice,
every fingle man of them fhall be decimated.
SCENE
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.

S CE NE the lafl.
Tothem HearTLy, leadingin Hag r1et.

HearTLoY.
. [Embracing Oclabber and Maclaymore:
Gentlemen, I’m heartly g.lad of having an opportu:
. nity to return; in {fome meafure, the civilitics you have
fhewn to this young lady. Mr. Lyon, I beg you ‘1l er-
der their fwords to be reftored ; they were in no fhape
acceflary to our grievances.

~

QcrLaBBER:

[Receiving bis fwerd. -

Mr. Lyon, you ’re extraimly polite; and I hope I

fhall never die till I Liave an opportunity to return the

compliment. Madam, I with you joy of our misfor:
tune, with all my fhoul.

Lyon.

I a’n’t ufed to make fpeeches, Madam, but I’m
very glad it was in my power to ferve fuch a fine lady,
efpecially as my old fchool-fellow, Heartly, is fo muck
concerned in your deliverance. As for this fair-weather
fpark, Monfieur de Champignon, if he can’t fhew a
commiffion auchorizing him to make depredations on
the Englith, I thall ordet him to be hoifted up to the

2 yard’s
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yard’s arm by the neck s & pirate; but if he can pro-
duce his orders, he fhall be tieated as a prifoner of war,
though not before he has reftared what he pilfered from
you and Mr. Heartly.

Harntir,

At that rate I’m afraid I fhall lofe an admirer. Yot
fee, Monfieur de Cha mpignon, the old proverb fulfilled ;
¢ Hanging and marriage go by deftiny :> yet I fhould
be very forry to occafion even the death of a finner.

.C'n'v.\uncnon.
Madame, I implore your pitie and cleémence ; Mon-
fieur Artlie, I am one pauvre miferable not worth your
révanche. ‘

Enter BLock drunk, with a portmanteau on his flioulder. °

Brock.
Thus and o neu-;-bear a hand, my hearts—
{Lays it down, @m: it, takes ont and pwts on &
2awdry fuit of Champignon’s cloathes.”
By yont leave, Tinfey — Odds heart! thefe braces are
fo tort, I muftkeep my yards fquare, as the faying is,

o . Lxoun.
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Lyon. 4
Ahey !~—what the devil have we got here ? how now,
Block?

Brock.

All’s fair plunder between decks — we ha’n’t broke
bulk, I'll aflure yon—fland clear—I’ll foon over-haul
the reft of the cargo. |

[Pulls out a long leather quene with red ribbons.
What’s here? the tiller of a monkey !—s’blood the fel-
low has no more brains than 2 noddy, to leave the red
ropes hanging over his fiern, whereby the enemy may
board him on the poop.
. [T%e next thing that appears, is a wery coarfe
. canvafs fbirt, with very fine laced ruffles.
‘This here is the right trim of 2 Frenchman—all ginger-
bread-work, flourith and compliment aloft, and all rags

and rottennefs alow. .
[Draws out a plame of feathers.

Adzooks ! this is Mounfeer’s vane, that, like his fancy,
veers with every puff to all the points of the compafs—
Hark’ce, Sam—the nob muft needs be damnably light
that’s rigg'd with fuch a deal of feather. The French
are fo well fledg’d fio wonder they are fo ready to fly.
[Finds a pocket-glafs, a paper of resge and Spa-
nifb awool, with which be daubs bis face.
Swing the fwivel-ey’d fon of a whore! he fights under
2 ‘ . falfe

——
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falfe calours, like a pirate—here’s a lubbesly dog; he
dares not thew his.own face to the weather.

. CHAMPIGNON;
Ah ! Monfieur de Belokke, ave compaflion—

Biock. :

Don’t be afraid, Frenchman<—you fee I have hoifted
your jacket, thof 1 ftrack your enfign~we Englifumen
never cut throats in cold bleed : the beft way of beating
the French is to fpare all their Shampinions-—Odd’s
heart! I wou’d all their commanders were of yeur trim
brother; we’d foon have the Freach na'vy at Spithead.

‘Lyox.
Bat in the mean time I fhall have you to the ganga
way, you drunken fwab.
oo " Broc K.
Swab ! 1 did fwab the forecaftle clear of the enemy,
_that I muft confefs. S
L‘r oN.
None of your Jaw, you lubber,

]
Bt.oex.

Lubber !—man and boy, twenty years in the fervice
~—lubber! —Ben Block was the man that taught thee,
Tom Lyon, to hand, reef, and fteer~~fo much for the

0Oz fervice
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fervice of Old England—but go thy ways, Ben, thy
timbers are crazy, thy planks are ftarted, and thy bot~
tom is foul—I have feen the day when thou would’#
have fhewn thy colours with the beft o’un.

, ‘*Lyon.

Peace, porpufs.

) Brock.

I am a porpufs; for I fpout falt-water, d’ye fee. I’ll
be damn’d if grief and forrow ha’n’t fet my eye-pumps
2 going. ‘

' Harzier.

Come, Mr. Block, I muft make you friends with
liewtenant Lyon.—As he has been your pupil, he muft
be an able navigator; and this is no time for our able

“feamen to fall out among themfelves.

Brock.

‘Why, look ye here, miftrefs, I muft confefs, as how,
he’s as brikk 2 feaman as ever greas’d a marlinfpike—
I°ll turn *un a-drift with e’er a he that reefed 2 forefail
—A will fetch up his leeway with a wet fuil, as the
faying is—and as for my own part, d’ye fee, I have
- flood by him with my blood—and my heart—and my
liver, in all weathers=—-blow high==blow low.

Harrier,
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Haxrizr.

Well, T hope you’ll live to fee and fuil with him as

an admiral. ) i
Brocrk.

I doubt 2 muft be hove down firft, keel out of the
water, miftrefs, and be well fcrubbed, d’ye fee—then
a may to fee when a wool, and hoift the Union flag-—
~-3tand clear, John Frenchman—‘ The Royal So-
* vereign of England will ride triumphant over the
“ waves,” as the {fong goes.

‘ Lyonw.
And now for you, Monfieur Champignon.

CHAMPIGNON.

Monfieur Lionne, I ave not altogether contraditted,
" but, perhaps, a littel exceed my orders, which were to
take one Englifh chaloupe for intelligence.

, HearrT LY. .
Well—I’m perfuaded Mr. Lyon will not be very
fevere in his fcr{;tiny; and, to fhew that we Englith-
men can forgive injuries, and fight without malice, give
me your hapd—TI can’t part with my miftrefs ; but in
' 03 ether
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other refpeéts I am Monfieur de Champignon’s humble

fervant.

Lyown. .

I was once taken by the French, who ufed me nobly,
«I’m a witnefs of their valour, and an inftance of their
politenefs—but"there are Champigﬁon’s in every fervice
~—While France ufes us like friends, we will retarn her
civilities : when fhe breaks her treaties and grows info-
lent we will drub her over, to her good behaviour—
Jack Haulyard, you have got a fong to the purpofe
that won’t, I believe, be difagreeable to the com-

pany.
§ O N-G.
L
Behold ! my brave Britons, the fair fpringing gale,
Fill a bumper and tofs off your glafles :
Bufs and part with your frolickfome laffes s -
Then aboard apd unfurl the wide flowing fail,
CHoRrus,
While Britith oak beneath us rolls,
And E‘ngliih courage fires our fouls 3 l
To crown our toils, the fates decree

The wealth and empire of the fea. :
. : 18
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Our canvas and cares to the winds we difplay,,
Lifé and fortune we cheerfully venture ;
And we laugh, and we qﬁaﬁ', and we banters " -
Nor think of to-morrow.while fure of to-day.
ChHorus.
‘While Britith oak, &c. A
I St
‘The ftreamers of France at a diftance appear!
, We muft mind other mufick than catches ;
Man our quarters, and handle onr matches;
Our cannon produce, and for battle prepare.
" CHoRrUs.
While Britith oak, &c.

~

. Iv.

Engender’d in fmoke and deliver’d in fiame,
Britith vengeance rolls loud as the thunder !
Let the vault of the fky burft afunder,

So viftary follows with riches and fame.

| ‘CHoRrvUS.
‘While Britith oak beneath us rolls,
And Englifh courage fires our fouls;
‘To crown our toils, the fates decree
" The wealth and empire of the fea.
04 EPILOGUE.

-
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Spoken by Mis MACKLIN.

Y E~now I can with pleafuré look around,
Safe as I am, thank beaven, on Exglifp ground—
In a dark dungeon to be ffow’d away,
Midp roaring, thund’ring, dasger and difinay 3
Bxpos’d to fire and water, fword and bullet—
Might damp the beart of amy virgin pullet—
I dread to think awbat might have come to pafi,
Had not the Britifp Lyon quelld the Gallic afi—
By Cbau}:gmm @ wretched vilim lIed
9o cloifter’d eell, or mors deteffed bed,
- My days in prqy r anl  fafting I bad  [pent 2
As nun orwf:, alike aMtM
His gallantry, fo confident and eager,
Had proy’d a mefi of delicate foupe—maigre ;
o bootlefs Ioagiag: I bad fallm a martyr :
But beav’n be prais’d, the Frenchman caught a tartgr,
Yau ﬁﬁ;-aur author’s fate you muft decree :
Shall ke come fafe to port, orfm& at fea?
. Your fentence, faveet or bitter, foft or fore,
Fhoats bis frail bark, or yups it bump afbore.—~

Y
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‘ Ye awits above refirain your awful thusder ;
" Inbis firff cruife, "ssvene pity be fbould founder,
: [To the gal.
Safe from your fbot be fears no other foo, -
Nor gnlph, but thatwbich borrid yawns beloan,
' [Tathe pit.
The braveft chiefs, ev’s Hannibal and Cate, .
Have bere been tam' d avith—pippin and potatoe. !
Our bard embarks in a more chriftian caufe,
He crawes mot mercy 5 but be claims applanfe,
His pen againf} the boftile Fremch is drawn,
Who damns bim, is no Antigallican.
Induly’d with fov'ring gales and fmiling fies,
Hereafter be may beard a richer prixe.
But if this avelkin angry clouds deform,
[Looking round the houfe,
And lmIIm groans portend the approaching florm : .
Should the defeending fpow’rs of bail redouble,
" [Tothegal.
And thefe rough billeays bifs, and boil and bubble,
[To the pit.
He’ll launch no more on fuch fell feas of trouble,
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Poxt, Frieno.

‘Porr.

ENOUGH, enough ; all this we knew before ;
*Tis infamous, I grant it, to be 'poor :

And who fo much to fenfe and glory loff,

Will hug the carfe that not one joy can boaft!

From the pale hag, O! could Ionce break loofe; ¢
Divorc’d, all hell fhall not re-tic the noofe !

Not with more care fhall He—— avoid his wife,

Not Cope fly fwifter, lathing for his life ;

8, Not Cope fly fwifter,] A general famous for an expeditious
etreat, though not quite fo deliberate as that of the ten thoyfand
Greeks from Perfia; having unfortupately forgot to bring bis army
along with him,

- ] : ‘Than -



206 ADVICE:

Thnlm!av'etkemggeﬁen&hhind.

’

F‘llt!‘n.

Exert your talents ; nature, ever kind, 10
Enough for happinefs, beftows on all 5

*Tis floth or pride that finds her gifts too {mall-e——r
Why fleeps the mufe ?—is there no room for praife,
When fuch bright names in conlellation blaze ?

When fage Newcaflle, abiinently groat,- - 15
Negles his food to cater for the flate} '

And Grafton, tow’ring Atlas of the tﬁmne,

So well rewards a genius like his own : -

Granville and Bath illuftrious, need I name

For fober dignity and fpotlefs fame ; r)

1§ When fage Newcaftle, &c.] Alluding to the philofophical con-
tempt which thisgreat perfonage macifefied for ths fenfual d:hghn
of the ftomach,

17. And Grafton tow’ring Atlas of the throne, &c.] This noble
peer, remarksble for fablimity of parts, by wirtwe of his offices
Lord Chamberlain, eonferred the laureat on Golly Cibber, Efg. 8
deleQable bard, whofe chara&er his already employed, together with,
his own, the greateft pens of the sge,

19. Granville and Bath, &c.] Two noblemen famous in their
day, for nothing more than their fortitudc i bearing the feorn and
reproach of their country,

. ~

Or
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Or Pittth’ unthaken Abdiel yet unfung :
Thy candour, Chomgly! and thy truth, O Yaunge!

PorrT.
Th’ advice is good ; the queftion only, whether
Thefe names and virtues ever dwelt together ?
But what of that? the more the bard fhall claim, 23
Who can create as well as cherifh fame.
But ong thing more,—how loud muft I repeat,
To rouze th’ ingag’d attention of the great

Amus’d, perhaps,‘ with C ’s prolific bum,

Or rapt amidft the tranfports of a drum; 30

21, Or i’itt, the unthaken Abdiel, &c.] Abdiel, according to
Milton, was the only feraph that preferved his integrity in the midft
of corruption—

Among the ipnumerable falfe, unmov’d, *
! Unthaken, unfeduced, unterrify’d—

29. Amus’d, perhaps with C——"s prolific bum,] This alludes to
a phznomenon, not more firange than true, The perfon here meant,
having a@ually laid upwards of forty eggs, as feveral phyficians and
fellows of the Royal Society can attett; one of whom, we hear,
has undertaken the ineubation, and will, no doubt, favour the world
with an account of his fuccefs. Some virtuofi .affirm, that fuch
produétions muft be the effe@ of a certain intercourfe of organs
not fit to be named. .

30. Tranfports of a drum ;] This is a riotous affembly of fafhi-
enzble people, of both fexes, at a private houfe, confifting of fome
hundreds; not unaptly ftiled a drum, from the noife and emptin:ﬁ
of the entertainment. There are alfo drum-major, rout, tempeft
and hurricane, di.ﬂ'ering only in degrees of multitude and uproar,

While

as the fignificant name of each declares,




208 ADVI!CE:

‘While the grim porter watches ev’ry doot,

Stern foe to tradefmen, pocts, and the poor.
Th’ Hefperian dragon not more fierce and fell ;
Nor the gaunt, growling janitor of hell.

Ev'n Atticus, (fo wills the voice of fate)
Infhrines in clouded majefty, his ftate ;

Nor to th* adoring croud vouchfafes regard,
‘Tho’ priefts adore, and ev'ry priellt a bard.
Shall I then follow with the venal tribe,

And on the threfhold the bafe mongrel bribe ?
Bribe him, to feat my mute-imploring eye,
With fome proud lord, who fmiles a gracious lie !
A lie to captivate my heedlefs youth,
Degrade my talents, and debauch my truth ;
While fool’d with hope, revolves my joylefs day,
And friends, and fame, and fortune fleet away;
’Till feandal, indigence, aud fcorn, my lot,
'The dreary jail entombs me, where I rot !

Is there, ye varnifh’d ruffians of the flate !

Not one, among the millions whom ye cheat,
Who while he totters on the brink of woe,
Dares, ere he falls, attempt th’ a\'renging blow ?
A fteady blow ! his languid foul to feaft';

And rid his country of one curfe at leaft !

L1

40

45

(1

' Frienp.

oy~
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Friewbp.

What! turn-aflaffin ?

Poer.

Let th’ affaffin bleed : . 55
My fearlefs verfe fhall juftify the deed.
*Tis he, who lures th” unpra&is’d mind aftray,
Then leaves the wretch to mifery, a prey ;
Perverts the race of virtue juft begun,
And fabs the pablic in her ruin’d fon. ’ 6o.

Frienbp.

Heav’ns how you rail ! the man ’s eonfum’d by fpite !
If Lockman’s fate attends you, when you writé ;
Let prudence more propitious arts infpire :
The lower flill you crawl, you’ll climb the higher.
Go then, with ev’ry fupple virtue ftor’d, 63
And thrive, the favour’d valet of my lord.
Is that denied ? a boon more humble crave ;
And: minifter to kim who ferves 2 flave: , -
Be fure you faften on Promotion’s fcale ; i
Ev’n if you feize fome footman by the tail : 70

62, Lockman’s fate.] To be little read, and lefs approved,

P Th’
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Th’ afcent is eafy, and the profpe& clear,
From the fmirch’d fcullion to th’ embroider’d peer.
Th’. ambitious drudge preferr’d, poftillion rides,
Advanc'd again, the chair benighted guides ;
Here doom’d, if nature ftrung his finewy frame, 75
The flave (perhdps) of fome infatiate dame ;

. Bat if exempted from th’ Herculean toil,
A fairer field awaits him, rich with fpoil ;
‘Therethall he thine, with ming’ling honours bright,
His mafter’s pathic, pimp, and parafite ; 8o
Then firut a. captain, if his with be war,
And grafp in hope, atruncheon and a flar:
Or if the fweets of peace his foul allure,
Baik at his eafe in fome warm finecure ;

H.;s fate in conful, clerk, or agent, vary, 85
Or crofs the feas, -an envoy’s fecretary:
Compos’d of falthood, ignorance, and pride,
A proftrate fycophant fhall rife 2 Lo :

83. A profirate fycophant fhall rife 2 Lee—ed:] This child of dirt,
(to ufe a great author’s expreffion) without any other quality than
grovelling adulation, has arrived at the power of infulting his betters
every day,

And
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And won from kennéls to th’ impure imbrace,

Accomplifh’d Warren triumph o’er difgrace. 90

PozrT:

Eternal infafly his name furround
Who planted fifft that vice on Britith ground !
A-vice that *fpite of fenfe and nature reigns,
And poifons genial love, and manhood ftains !
Pollio! the pride of fcience and its fhame, 93
The mufe weeps o’er thee, while fhe brands thy name!
Abhorrent views that proftituted groom,
Th* indecent grotto and polluted doom !
There only may the fpurious paflion glow, "
‘Where not one laurel decks the caitiff ’s brow, 100
Obfcene with crimes avow’d, of every dye,
Corruption, luft, oppreffion, perjury:
Let Chardin with a chaplet round his head,
The tafte of Maro and Anacreon plead 5

4o, Accomplifi’d Warren.] Another fon of fortuné, who owes
his prefent affluence to the moft infamous qualifications ; commonly
called Bruth Warrén, from having beén a fhoe-black: it is faid he
wi kept by both fexes at one time,

103, Let Chardin with a chaplet round his head] This genial
knight wore at his own banquet a garland of flowers, in imitation of
the ancients; and kept two rofy boys robed in white, forthe enter-

tainment of his gucfts, .
: . _ Pz ¢ Sir



212 A DV I CE.

¢ Sir, Flaccus knew to live as well as write, 10§
¢ And kept, likc me, two boys array’d in white.”
Worthy to feel that appetence of fame’

‘Which rivals Horace only in his fhame !

Let Ifis wail in murmurs, as fhe runs,

Her tempging fathers and her yickding fons ; 310

While dullaefs fcreess the failings of the church,
Nor leaves. one fliding rabbi in the lwrch :

Far other raptures let the breaft contain,

Where heav’n-hosn tafte and emulation reiga.

Friegnb, .

Shall not a thoufaad virtues, then, atone _MI§
In thy firi@ cenfure for the breach of one?

If Bubo keeps a catamite or whore,

His bounty feeds the beggar at his door :

109. Let Ifis wail in murmurs as fhe runs, &c.] In allufion to
the unnatural orgies faid te be folemnized on the banks of this river;
partigularly at ane place, wheye a much greater fandlity of: marals
and tafte might be expelted.

111. While dullnefs fcreens, &c.] This is. a decent and parental
office, in which dullnefs is employed ; namely, to conceal the fajl-
ings of her children : and exa&ly conformable to that-inftance of fi-
lial piety, which we meet with in the fon of Noah, who went back-
ward, to cover the nakednefs of his father, when he lay expofed,
from the fcoffs and infults of a malicious worlde

And




A 'S ATIRE
And though no mertal credits Curic’s word,
A fcore of lacquies fatten at his board :
To chriftian mecknefs facrifice thy fpleen,
And ftrive thy neighbour’s weaknefles to fcreen.

Poer,

Scorn’d be the bard, and wither’d all his fame,
Who wounds a brother we;ping o’er his fhame!
But if an impious wretch with frantic pride,
Throws honour, (ruth,l and decency afide,

If nor by reafon aw’d, nor check’d by fears,
He counts his glories from the ftains he bears ;
Th’ indignant maufe to virtue’s aid fhall rife,
And fix the brand of infamy on vice. ‘
What if arous’d at his imperious call,

An hundred foot-fteps echo through his hall ;
And on high columns rear’d his lofty dome
Proclaims th’ united art of Greece and Rome:
What tho’ whole hecatombs his crew regale,

And each dependant flumbers o;cr his ale;

213

125

125

130

135

While the remains through moyths unnumber’d pat,

Indulge the beggar and the dogs at laft:

Say, friend, is it benevolence of foul,

Or pomp’ous vanity, that prompts the whole ?
P3

140

Thefe
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Thefe fons of floth who by profufion thrive,
His pride inveigled from the public hive :
And numbers pine in folitary woe,

Who furnifh’d out this phantafy of fhow.
When filent mifery affail’d his eyes,

Did €’er his throbbing bofom fympathize ?
Or his extenfive charity pervade

To thofe who languith in the barren fhade,
‘Where oft by want and modefty fupprefs’d,
The bootlefs talent warms the lonely breaft ?
No! petrify’d by dullnefs and difdain,
Beyond the feeling of another’s pain,

The tear of pity ne’er bedew’d his eye,
Nor his lewd bofom felt the focial figh !

Frienobp,
Alike to thee his virtue or his vice,
If his hand lib’ral, owns thy merit’s price.
Poer.

Sooner, in hopelefs anguith would I mourn,
Than owe my fortune to the man I fcorn le~

‘What new refource ?

145

ISO

155

Frienn,
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Friewnp.
A thoufand yet remain

That bloom with honours, or that teem with gain: 160
‘Thefe arts,—are they beneath—beyond thy care ?
Devote thy ftudies to th® aufpicious fair:
Of trath divefted, let thy tongne fupply
The hinted flander, and the whifper’d lie ;
All merit mock, all qualities deprefs, 165
Save thofe that grace th’ exéelling patronefs ;
Trophies to her, on others’ f'ollies raife,
And heard with joy, by defamation praife ;
To this colle& each faculty of face,
And ev’ry feat perform of fly grimace; 170
Let the grave fneer farcaftic {peak thee fhrewd,
The fmutty joke ridiculoufly lewd ;
And the loud laugh thro’ all its changes rung, -
Applaud th’ abortive fallies of her tongue:
Enroll’d 2 member in the facred lift, 17§
Soon fhalt thou fharp in company, at whift;
Her midnight rites and revels regulate,
Prieft of her love, and dzmon of her hate.

177. Her midnight rites, &e.] Thef; are myfteries performed,
like thofe of the Dea Bona, by females oply; confequently it can-
not be expeéted that we fhould here explain them : we have, notwith-
ftanding, found means to learn fome anecdotes concerning them,
which we fhall referve for another opportunity, i _

Py PoerT.

’
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Posxr.

But fay, what recompence for all this wafte

Of honour, truth, attention, time, and tafle ? 180
To fhine confefs’d, her zany and her tool,

And fall by what I rofe, low ridicule ?

Again fhall Handel raife his laurel’d brow,

Again fhall harmony with rapture glow!

The fpells diffolve, the combination breaks 185
And Punch no longer Frafi’s rival fqueaks.

Lo, Ruflel falls a facrifice to whim,

And ftarts amaz’d in Newgate from his dream :

With trembling hands implores their promis’d aid ;

And fees their favour like a vifion fade! 190

187. Lo, Ruffel falls, &c.] A famous mimic and finger. The
perfon here meant, by the qualifications above defcribed, had infinu-
ated himfelf into the confidence of certain ladies of quality, who
engaged him to fet up a puppet-thew, in oppofition to the oratorios
of Handel, againft whom they were unreafonably prejudiced. But
the town not feconding the capricious undertaking, they deferted
their manager, whom they had promifed to fupport, and ket kim fink
under the expence they had entailed upon him : he was accordingly
thrown into prifon, where his difappointment got the better of his
reafon, and he remained in all the ecafy of defpair; till at laft, his
generous patronefies, after much folicitation, were prevailed upon to
colle& five pounds, on the payment of which he was admitted into
Bedlam, where he continued bereft of his underftanding, and died in
o the utmoft mifery,

R Is
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Is this, ye faithlefs Syrens !—this the joy

Ta which, your fmiles th’ unwary wretch decoy ?
Naked and fhackled, on the pavement prone,
His mangled fleth devouring from the bone ;

Rage in his heart, diftra&tion in his eye ! 195

Behold, inhuman hags! your minion lye!

Behold his gay career to ruin run,

By you feduc’d, abandon’d and undone!

Rather in garrct pent, fecure from harm,

My mufe with murders fhall the town alarm ; 200
Or plunge in politics with patriot zeal,

And fnarl like Gutherie for the public weal,_

. 'Than crawl an infe&, in a Beldame’s power,

And dread the cruth of caprice ev’ry hour!

Friexnp.

?*T'is well ;—enjoy that petulance of ftyle, 205
And, like the envious adder, lick the file:

‘What tho’ fuccefs will not attend on all !

Who bravely dares, muft fometimes rifk a fall.

199. Rather in garret, &c.] Thefe are the dreams and fitiops of
Grub-fireet, with which the good people of this metropolis are daily
alarmed and entertained., '

206. And, like the envious adder, lick the file.] This alludes te
the fable of the viper and file, applicable to all the unfuccefsful ef-
forts of malice and eavy,

Behold
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Behold the bounteous board of F ortune fpread ;

Each weaknefs, Vice and Folly yields thee bread; 230
Wouldft thou with prudent condefcenfion ftrive ’

On the long-fettled terms of life to thrive.

PoerT.

What! join the crew that pilfer one another,

Betray my friend, and perfecute my brother :

Turn ufurer, o’er cent. per cent. to brood, 220
Or quack, to feed like fleas, on human blood ?

FriEnbD.

Or if thy foul can brook the gilded curfe,
Some changeling heirefs ficalmmem

" PoerT,

Why not 2 purfe?
Two things I dread, my Confcience and the Law.

. ' Frienp.,

How? dread a mumbling bear without a claw ? 22 5
Nor this, nor that is ftandard right or wrong,
’Till minted by the mercenary tong‘ue,
And what is Confcience, but a fiend of Strife,
That chills the joys, and damps the fchemes of life ?
2 . The
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*The wayward child of Vanity and Fear, -
‘The peevifh dam of Poverty and Care ;
Unnumberd woes engender in the breaft
That entertains the rude, ungrateful gueft.

Poker.
Hail, facred pow’r! my glory and my guide !
Fair fource of mental peace, what e’er betide ;
Safe in thy fhelter, let difafter roll
Eternal hurricanes around my féul 3 -
My foul ferene, amidft the ftorms fhall reign,
And fmile to fee their fury burft in vain !

Frienbp.

*Too c6y to flatter, and too proud to ferve,

Thine be the joylefs dignit-y to ftarve.

Poke .
No ;—thanks to difcord, war fhall be my friend ;
And moral rage, heroic courage le:)d ’

To pierce the gleaming fquadron of the foe,
And win renown by fome diftinguifh’d blow.

# This, furely, occafioned Churchill’s
¢ Too proud tq flatter, too fincere to lye,”

219
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FrIEND,
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r Frieno.
Renown! ay, do—unkennel the whole pack
Of military cowards on thy back.
What difference, fay, ’twixt him who bravely ftood,

" And him who fought the bofom of the wood ?
Invenom’d calumny the firf fhall brand, - 250
The laft enjoy a ribbom and command.

PoerrT.

If fuch be life, its wretches I deplore,
And long to quit th’ unhofpitable fhore.

248. What difference fay, "twixt him who bravely fiood,

249. And him who fought the bofom of the wood ?] This
138 line relates to the bebaviour of a general on a certain occafiop,
who difcovered an extreme paflion for the cool fhade during the heat
of the day: the Hanoverian general, in the battle of Dettingea.

~REPROOF:
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PosT, FRIEND.

Poer. _

OWE’ER Iturn, or wherefoc’er I tread,
This giddy world ftill rattles round my head!
I pant for filence ev’n in this retreat—
Good heav’n! what,dzmon thunders at the gate?

FrRiewb.
In vain you ftrive, in this fequefter’d nook, 5
- To fhroud you from an injur’d friend’s rebuke.
.P_o ET.

An injur'd friend !—who challenges the name ?
If you, what title juftifies the claim ?
Did
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Did e’er your heart o’er my afilition grieve,

Your int’reft prop me, or your purfe relieve ? 10
Or could my wants my foul fo far fubdue,

That in diftrefs fhe crawl’d for aid to you ?

But let us grant th’ indulgence e’er fo firong ;

Difplay without referve th’ imagin’d wrong :

Among your kindred have I kindled firife, 13

Deflow’r’d your daug hter, or debauch’d your wife ;
Traduc’d your credit, bubbled you at game;

Or foil’d with infamous reproach your name ?

Frienwno.
No; but your cynic vanity (you’ll own)
Expos’d my private counfel to the town., 20
PosrT.

Such fair advice ’twere pity fure to lofe ;

I grant I printed it for public ufe.

FrieENnD.

Yes, feafon’d with your own remarks between,
Inflam’d with fo much virulence of fpleen,

That the mild town (to give the dev’l his due) 23
Afcrib’d the whole performance toa Jew.

4 Port.
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PoErT.

Jews, Turks, or Pagans, hallowed be the mouth
That teems with moral zeal and dauntlefs truth !
Prove that my partial ftrain adopts one lye,

. No penitent more mortify’d thanI; 30
Not ev’n the wretch in fhackles, doom’d to groan
Beneath th’ inhuman fcoffs of Williamfon *.

FrienD.

Hold—1let us fet this boafted felf-denial —
4 The vanquith’d knight has triumph’d in his trial.

4

PosT.
-~ * What then ?
Friewnp.
Your own farcaftic verfe unfay, 35

That brands him as a trembling runaway.
PoerT.

‘With all my foul !—th’ imputed charge rehearfe ;
I’ll own my error and expunge the verfe.

® Governor of the Tower,

4 Sir John Cope.
Q Come,
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Come, come,—howe’er the day was loft or won,
The world allows the race was fairly run.

But Ieft the truth too naked fhould appear,

A robe of fable fhall the goddefs wear:

When fheep were fubje&t to the lion’s reign,
Ere man acquir'd dominion o’er the plain,
Voracious wolves fierce ruthing from the rocks,
Devour’d without controul th’ unguarded flocks :
The fuff ’rers crouding round the royal cave,
Their monarch’s pity and proteion crave :
Not that they wanted valour, force or arms,
To fhield their lambs from danger and alarms ;
A thoufand rams-the champions of the fold,
In firength of horn, and patriot virtue bold,
Engag’d in firm affociation, ftood

Their lives devoted to the public goed :

A warlike chieftain was their fole requeft,

‘T'o marfhal, guide, inftru and rule the reft :
) Their pray’r was heard, and by confent of all,
A courtier ape appointed general.—

He went, he .led; arrang'd the battle flood,
'The favage foe came pouring like a flood ;
Then pug aghaft, fled fwifter than the wind, -

Nor deign’d, in threefcore miles, to look behind ;

40

45

§0

55

‘While
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While ev’ry band for orders bleat in vain, ’
And fall in ﬂsu‘ghtex’d heaps upan the plain :
The fcar’d bsheon (to cut the matter fhort) 63
With all his fpeed conld not.out-run Report ; ‘
And to appeafa the clamours of the nation;

*T'was fit his cafe fhould fand examination. .
The board was nam’dw-each worthy took his place ;
All fenior members of tlie horned race,w 78

The weathet, goat, ram, elk and ox were there,

And a grave, hoo.r}; flag pofles’d the chair,~—

Th’ inquiry pak, each in his turn began

The culprit’s condué varipufly to fcan.

At length, the fage uprear’d his awful creft, 7§
And pavfing, thus his fellaw chiefs addrefs’d.—

20, Horned tace.] It is not to be wondered at, that this board
confifted of horned cattle only, fince, before the ufe of arms, every
creature was ohliged in war to fight with fuch weapons as nature af-
forded it, confequently thofe fupplied with horns bid faireft for fig-
naliging themfelves in tHe field, and carrying off the firft pofts in the
army.—But I obferve, that among thie menibers of this court, there
is no mention made of fuch of the horned family as wese chiefly
colebrated for valowr; namely, the bull, ynicorn, rhinoceros, &c.
which gives reafon to fufpet, that thefe laft were either out of fa-
vour with the mini@ry, laid afide on account of their great age, of
that the ape 'had intoreft enough at ceirt to exclude them from thé
number of his judges,

Q2 ' ‘ If
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If age, that from this head its honours flole,
Hath not impair’d the fun&ions of my foul,
Bat facred wifdom with experience bought,

While this weak frame decays, matures my thought; 8o

Th’ important iffue of this grand debate

May furnith precedent for your own fate ;
Should ever fortune call you to repel

The fhaggy foe, fo defperate and fell—

>Tis plain, you fay, his excellence Sir Ape
From the dire ficld accomplifh’d an efcape 5
Alas! our fellow-fubje@s ne’er had bled,

If every ram that fell, like him had fled ;
Certes, thofe fheep were rather mad than brave,
Which fcorn’d th’ example their wife leader gave.
Let us, then, ev’ry vulgar hint difdain,

And from our brother’s laurel wath the ffain.—
Th’ admiring court applauds the prefident,

And pug was clear’d by gc.nera.l confent.

I:‘IIEND.

i

There needs no magic to divine your fcope,

" Mark’d as you are a flagrant mifanthrope :
Sworn foe to good and bad, fo great and fmall,
Thy rankling pen produces nought but gall :

85

[+

95
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Let virtue ftruggle, or let glory fhine, -
Thy verfe affords not one approving line.— 100

Poerr..

R
Hail facred themes! the mufe’s chief delight!
O bring the darling olsjeés to my fight !
My breaft with elevated thought fhall glow; A
My fancy brighten, and my numbers flow !
Th’ Aonian grove with rapture would 1 tread, 10§
To crop unfading wreaths for William’s head ;
But that my ftrain, unheard amidft the throng,
Moutt yield to Lockman’s ode and Hanbary’s fong.
Nor would th’ enamour’d mufe negle& to pay
"To Stanhope’s worth the tributary lay; 110
"The foul unftain’d, the fenfe fublime to paint,
A people’s patron, pride and ornament !
Did not his virtues eterniz’d remain
The boafted theme of Pope’s immortal firain.
Not ev’n the pleafing tafk is left, to raife - 115
A grateful monument to Barnard’s kraife ;

108, Lockman’s ode and Hanbury's fong.] Two produions re-
fembling one another very much in that cloying mediocrity, which
Horace compares to—Cralfim ungentum, ot fardo cum melle papaver,

110, Stanhope’s worth,] The carl of Chefterfield.

QU3 ' Elfe
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Elfe thould the venerable patriot ftand

'Th’ unfhaken pillar of a finking land.

The gladd’ning profpe& let me fill purfue :

And bring fair Virtue’s triumphs to the view ! 120
Alike to me, by fortune bleft or not, ’

From foaring Cobham to the melting Scot.

But lo! a fwarm of harpies intervene,

To ravage, mangle, and pollute the fcene !

Gorg’d with our plunder, 'yet fill gannt for Q;oil, 125
Rapacious Gideon faftens ¢‘m our ifle ;

I|nfatiate Lafcelles, and the fiend Vaneck,

Rife on our ruins, and enjoy the wreck ;

While griping Jafper glories in his prive,

Wrung from the widow’s tears and orphan’s cties, 1 30

122, Melting Scat.] Daniel Mackercher, Efq; a min of fuch
primitive fimplicity, that he may be faid to have exceeded the ferip-
ture injunétion, by not only parting with his cloak and coat, but
with his fhirt aifo, to relieve a brother in diftrefs + Mr, Aonncfley,
who claimed the Anglefea title and eftate,

126, Gideon, Lafcelles, Vaneck,] -A triumvirate of contrac-
tors, who, fcorning the narrow views of private afury, found means
to lay a whole ftate under contribution, and pillage a kingdom of
immenfe fums, under the protetion of faw.

129. Griping Jafper.] A Chriftian of bowels, who lends moacy
to his friends in want at the moderato intereft of go per eent. A
man famous for buyiag poot feantens tickels,

2 Friexp,
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Friewnp, )
Relaps’d again! firange tendency to rail !
I fear’d this meeknefs would not long prevail,

Pozxr.

You deem it rancour then ~Look round and fee
‘What vices flourith ftill, unprun’d by mex

borruption roll’d in a triumphant car, 135
Difplays his burnifh’d front and glitt’ring ftar ;

Nor heeds the public fcorn, or tranfient cu,rfe,‘
Unknown alike to honour and remorfe.

Behold the leering belle, carefs’d by all,

Adorn each private feaft and public ball ; 140
Where peers attentive liften ;md adore,

And not one matron fhuns the titled whore,

At Peter’s obfequies I fung no dirge ;

Nor has my fatire yet fupply’d a fcourge

For the vile tribes of ufurers and bites,” . 143
Who fneak at Jonathan’s and fwear at White's.

139. The leering belle.] A wit of the firft water, celebrated for
her talent of repartec and double entendre, .

143. Peter’s obfequies,] Peter Waters, Efq; whofe charadter is too
well known to need defcription,

Q4 " Each
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Each'low purfuit, and flighter folly bred
Within the felfith heart and hollow head,
‘Thrives uncontroul’d, and blofloms o’er the land,
Nor feels the rigour of my chaft’ning hand : 150
‘While Codrus fhivers o’er his bags of gold, ‘
By famine wither’d, and benumb’d by cold ;
I mark his haggard eyes with frenzy roll,
* And feaft ypon the terrors of his foul ;
The wrecks of war, the perils of the deep, 155
‘That curfe with hideous dreams the caitiff’s flesp ;
- Infolvent debtors, thicves and civil firife,
Which daily perfecute his wretched life ;
With all the horrors of prophetic dread,
That rack his bofom while the mail is read. 160
_ Safe from the rod, untainted by the fchool,
A judge by birth, by deftiny a fool,
While the young lordling ftruts in native pride,
His party-coloured tutor by his fide,

.164. His party-coloured tutor.] Whether it be for the reafon af-
figned in the fubfequent lines, or the frugality of the parents, who
are unwilling to throw away money in making their children wifer
than themfelves, I know not: but certain it is, that many people
of fafhion commit the education of their heirs to fome trufty foot-
man, with a particular command to keep mafter out of the ftable.

Pleas’d
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Pleas’d, let me own the pious mother’s care, 165
‘Who to the brawny fire commits her heir.
Fraught with the fpirit of a Gothic monk, -
Let Rich, with dulnefs and devotion drunk,
Enjoy the peal fo barbarous and loud,
‘While his brain fpues new monfters tothecroud; 170
I fee with joy, the vaticide deplore
An hell-dencéuncing prieft and fov’reign whore.
Let ev’ry polifh’d dame, and genial lord
Employ the focial chair. and venal board ;

170, Spues new monfters to the croud,] Monfters of abfurdny. .
¢ He look’d, and faw a fable forc’rer rife,
¢ Swift to whofe hand a winged volume flies:
¢ All fudden, gorgons hifs, and dragons glare,
¢ And ten-horn’d fiends and giants ruth to war,
« Hell rifes, heaven defcends, and dancc on earth,
¢ Gods, imps and monfters, mufic, rage and mirth,
¢ A fire, a jig, a battle and a ball,

¢ *Till one wide conflagration {wallows all,”
. N . Dyuynciabp,

174. Employ the focial chau'] Thie is no other than an empty
chair, carried about with great formalft*‘ to perform vifits, by the
help of which a decent correfpondence is often maintained among
people of fathion, many years together, without one perfonal inter-
view; to the great honour of hofpitality and good neighbourhood,

174, Venal hoard.] Equally applicable to the dining and card.
table, where evcry gueft muft pay an extravagant price for what he
has.

chguch’d
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Debauch’d from fenfe, let doubtful meanings run, 175
The vague conundrum and the prurient puh ;

While the vain fop, with apifh grin, regards

The gig’ling minx half choak’d behind her cards:
Thefe, and a thoufand idle pranks, I deem

The motley {fpawn of ignorance and whim. 180
Let pride conceive and folly propagate,

The fathion fill adopts the fpurious brat :

Nothing fo ftrange that fathion cannot tame ;

By this difhonour ceafes to be fhame ; ’

This weans from bluthes lewd Tyrawly’s face, 185
Gives Hawley praife and Ingoldiby difgrace,

From Mead to Thompfon fhifts the palm at once,

A meddling, prating, blund’ring, bufy dunce!

And may (fhould tafte a little more decling)
Transform the nation to an herd of fwine, 190

Friewno.
The fatal period haftens on apace !
Nor will thy verfe th’ obfcene event difgrace ;

186, Hawley praife.] A general fo renowned for condu@ and difci-
pline, that, duting #n aQiea in which he had a confiderable com-
mand, he is faid to have been feen railylag three fugitive dragoons,
five miles from the field of battle,

Thy
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Thy flow’rs of poetry, that {fmell fo frong,
The keeneft appetites have loath’d the fong ;

335

Condemn’d by Clark, Banks, Barrowby and Chitty, 19¢

And all the crop-ear’d critics of the city :
While fagely neutral fits thy filent friend,
Alike averfe to cenfure ot commend,

PoET.

‘Peace to the gentle foul, that could deny
His invocated voice to fill the cry!
And let me ftill the fentiment difdain
Of him, who never fpeaks but to arraign ;

‘The fneering fon of calumny and fcorn,

‘Whom neither arts, nor fenfe, nor foul adorn :

Or his, who to maintain a critic’s rank,

Tho’ confcious of his own internal blank,
His want of tafte unwilling t6 betray,

*Twixt fenfe and nonfenfe hefitates all day ;
With brow contrafted hears each paffage read,
And often hums and fhakes his empty.head ;

200

20§

210

195. Clark, Banks, Barrowby, Chitty.] A fraternity of wits,
whofe virtue, modefty, and tafte, are much of the fame dimenfion,

Until
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Until fome oracle ador'd, pronouace

The paflive bard 2 poet or a dunce ;

Then, in loud clamour echoes back the word,

*Tis bold! .infipid—foaring ar abfurd.

Thefe, and th’ unnumber’d fhoals of fmaller fry, 215
That nibble round, I pity and defy. -~

THE
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WRITTEN INTHE YEAR 1746,

L

OURN, l;iplefé Caledonia, mourn
Thy banifh’d peace, thy laurels torn !
Thy fons, for valour long renown’d,
Lie flaughter’d on their native ground ;
Thy hofpitable roofs no more,
Invite the franger to the door;
In fmoaky ruins funk they lie,
The monuments of cruelty.

1I.

;I;he wretched owner fees afar
His all become the prey of war;
’ Bethinks

[N
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Bethinks him of his babes and wife,
Then {mites his breaft, gnd curfes life.
Thy fwains are famifh’d on the rocks,

Where ogce they fed their wanton flocks :

Thy ravith’d virgins fhriek in vain ;
Thy infants perith on the plain.

om0«
‘What boots it then, in every ¢hime,
'Thro’ the wide fpreading. wafle of time,
“Thy martial glory, crown’d with praife,
Still fhone with undiminifh’d blaze ¢
Thy tow’ring fpirit now is broke,
Thy neck is bended to the yoke. '
What foreign arms could never quell,
By civil rage, and rancour fell,

iv.

The rural pipe, and merry lay
No more fhall chear the happy day :
. No focial fgnes of gay delight
Beguile the dreary winter night :
No ftrains, but thofe of farrow flow,
And nought be heard but founds of woe,

While
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While the pale phantons of the flain

Glide nightly o’er the filent plain.
V.

O baneful caufe, oh, fatal morn,

Accurs’d to ages yet ynbora !

‘The fons, againft their fathers ftoed,

The parent fhed his children’s blaad.

Yet, when the rage of battle ceas’d,

‘The victor’s foul was not appeas’d ;

The naked and forlorn muft feel

Devouring flames, and murd’ring fteel !

VI

‘The pious mother doom’d to death,

Forfaken wanders o’er the heidx,

The bleak wind whiftles round her head,

Her helpléfs orphans cry for bread;

Bereft of fhelter, food, and friend,

She views the fhades of night defcend,

And ftretch’d beneath the inclement fkies,
- Weeps o’cr her tender babes and dies.

23

VIIL,
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VIL
While the warm blood bedews my veins,

And unimpair’d remembrance reigns,
Refentment of my country’s fate,
Within my filial breaft fhall beat;

And, fpite of her infulting foe,

My fympathizing verfe fhall flow :

¢¢ Mourn, haplefs Caledonia, mourn

¢¢ Thy banifh’d peace, thy laurels torn.”

VERSES
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v E R s E S | |

ON - i

\

A YOUNG LADY

Playing on a Harrsichokp and Sincinc:

i
\ HEN Sappho ftrack the quiv’ring wire;
The throbbing breaft was all on fire:
And when fhe rais’d the vocal lay,

The captive foul was charm’d away!

I

But had the nymph, pofleft with thefe;
Thy fofter, chafter pow’r to pleafe ;
Thy beauteous air of fprightly youth;
Thy native fmiles of artlefs truth ;

1L
The worm of Grief had never prey’d
On the forfaken love-fick maid :
Nor had the mourn’d an haplefs flame;

Nor dafh’d on rocks her tender frame;
R : LOVE
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'LOVE ELEGY

In Imitation of TisvLLUs.

I

HERE now are all my flatt’ring dreams of joy?

Monimia, give my foul her wonted reft;

Since firft thy beadty fix’d my roving eye,
Heart-gnawing cares corrode my penfive breaft.

1.

Let happy lovers fly where pleafures call,

With feftive fongs beguile the fleeting hour;
Lead beaiity thro’ the mazes of the ball,

Or prefs her wanton in love’s rofeate bower.

1L

For me, no more I'll range th’ empurpled mead,

Where fhepherds pipe, and virgins dance around,

Nor wander thro’ the woodbine’s fragrant fhade,

'To hear the mufic of the grove refound.

V.




'P O EMS. 243

.,
V

1’11 feek fome lonely church, or dreary hall,
Where Fancy paints the glimm’ring taper blue, A

Where damps hang mould’ring on the ivy’d wall,.
And fheeted ghofts drink up the midnight dew:

V.

There leagued with hopelefs anguith and defpair,
A-while in filence o’er my fate repine :

Then, with a long farewel to Love and Care, -
To kindred duyft my weary limbs confign.

YL

Wilt thou, Monimia, fhed a gracioas tear
On the cold grave where all my forrows reft?

Strew vernal flow’rs, applaud my love fincere,
And bid the turf lie eafy on my breaft?

R2 - SONG. -
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L

HILE with fond rapture and amaze,
On thy tranfcendent charms I 'gaze,
My cautious foul effays in vain
Her peace and freedom to maintain :-
Vet let that blooming form divine,
Where grace and harmony combine,
Thofe eyes, like genial orbs, that move,
Difpenfing gladnefs, joy, and love,
In all their pomp aflail my view,
Intent my bofom to fubdue ;
My breaft, by wary maxims fteel’d,
Not all thofe charms fhall force to yield.

IL

~ But, when invok’d to beauty’s aid,
T fee b’ enlighten’d foul difplay’d ;
That foul fo fenfibly fedate

Amid the ftorms of froward fate !
Thy genix\xs a@tive, ftrong and clear,
Thy wit fublime, tho’ not fevere,

The
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"The focial ardour void of art,

That glows within thy candid beart ;
My fpirits, fenfe and ftrength decay,
My refolution dies away,

And ev’ry faculty oppreft;

Almighty love invades my breaft!

245

SONG.



O fix her—"twere a tafk as vain
To count the April drops of rain,
‘To fow in Afric’s barren foil, '
Or tempefls hold within a toil,

IL
I know it, friend, fhe’s light as air,
Falfe as the fowler’s artful fnare ;
Inconftant as the pafing wind,
As Winter’s dreary froft unkind,

III.
She ’s fuch a mifer too in love,
- Its joys the’ll neither fhare nor prave ;
Tho’ hundreds of gallants await
From her vitorious eyes their fate.

IV.
'Blu'ﬁxing at fuch inglorious reign,
I fometimes firive to break her chain ;
My reafon fummon to my aid,
Refolv’d no more to be betray’d.



V.
Ah! friend! ’tis but a fhort-liv’d trance,
Difpell’d by one enchanting glance;
She need but look, and, I confefs
“Thofe looks completely curfe or blefs.

VI

So foft, fo elegant, fo fair,

Sure fomething more than human’s there ;

I muft fubmit, for ftrife is'vain,

?*Twas deftiny that forg’d the chain. i

R4 ’ B UR-

P OEMS, T oy
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BURLESQUE ODE*

HERE waft thou, witto] Ward, when hap-
lefs Fate

From thefe weak arms mine aged grannam tore :

Thefe pious arms eflay’d too late,
To drive the difmal phantom from the door.

‘Could not thy healing drop, illaftrious Quack,
Could not thy falutary pill prolong her days;

For whom, fo oft, to Marybone, alack!
Thy forrels dragg’d thee thro’ the worft of ways!

Qil-dropping Twick’nham did not then detain
‘Thy fteps, tho’ tended by the Cambrian maids ;
Nor the fweet environs of Drury-lane;
Nor dufty Pimlico’s embow’ring fhades ;
Nor Whitehall, by the river’s bank,
Befet with rowers dank; -
Nor where th’ Exchange pours forth its tawny fons ;
Nor where to mix with offal, foil and blood,
..Steep Snow-hill'rolls the fable flood ;

Nor where the Mint’s contaminated kennels runs:

* Dr. Smollett, imagining himfelf ill treated by Lord Lyttelon,
wrote the above burlefque on that nobleman’s monody on the death
of his lady, ‘

I
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111 doth it now befeem,
That thou fhould’ft doze and dream,
When Degth in mortal armour came,
And ftruck with ruthlefs dart the gentle aame,
Her lib’ral hand and fympathifing breaft
The brute creation kindly blefs'd : \
Where’er fhe trod grimalkin purr’d around,
The fqueaking pigs her bonniy own'd ;
Nor to the waddling duck or gabbling goofe,
Did the glad fuflenance refufe ; ‘
. 'The firuting cock fhe daily fed,
And turkywith his fnout fo red ;
Of chickens caxeful as.the pious hen,
Nor did fhe overlook the tomtit or the wren ;
While redbreaft hopp’d before her in the hall,
As if the commen mother were of all.

For my diftrafted mind,
'What comfort can I find ;
O beft of grannams! thou art dead and gone, -
And I am left behind to weep and moan,
To fing thy dirge in fad funereal ray,
Ah! woeis me! alack! and well-a-day!

ODE
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M I R T H,

ARENT of joy! heart-eafing Mirth !
Whether of Venus or Aurora bomn ;
Yet Goddefs fure of heavenly birth,
Vifit benign a fon of Grief forlorn :
Thy glittering colours gay,
Around him, Mirth, difplay ;
And o’er his raptur’d fenfe
Diffufe thy living influence 3
So fhall each hill in purer green array’d,
And flower adorn’d in new-born beauty glow ;
The grove fhall fimooth the horrors of the thade,
And ftreams in murmurs fhall forget to flow.
Shine, Goddefs, thine with unremitted ray,
And gild (a fecond fun) with brighter beam our day.

3 ‘ ’ Labour
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Labour with thee forgets his pain,

And aged Poverty can fmile with thee,
If thou be nigh, Grief’s hate is vain,

1

And weak th’ uplifted arm of tyranny. |,
The morning opes on high
His univerfal eye ; A
And on the world doth pour
His glories in a golden fhower,
Lo! Darknefs trembling *fore the hoftile ray
Shrinks to the cavern deep and wood forlorn : ‘
" The brood obfcene, that own her gloomy fway,
Troop in her rear, and fly th’ approach of morn. .
Pale fhivering ghofts, that dread,th’ all-cheafing
light, -
Q_ﬁck, as the lightnings flath, glide to fepuldrd night.

But whence the gladdening beam
‘That pours his purple ftream
O’er the long profpe&t wide ?
*Tis Mirth. I fee her fit .
In majefty of light,
With laughter at her fide.
Bright-ey’d Fancy hovering near

Wide waves her glancing wing in air ;

And
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And young Wit flings his pointed dart,
‘That guiltlefs frikes the willing heart.
Fear not now Aflli¢tion’s power,
Fear not now wild Paflion’s rage,
Nor fear ye aught in evil hour,
8ave the tardy hand of Age. .
- Now Mirth hath heard the fuppliant Poet’s prayer ;
No cloud that rides the blaft, fhall vex the troubled air.

ODE




OD B S 257"

Ca

S L E E " P.

OF'T Sleep, profoundly pleafing power,

Sweet patron of the peaceful hour,
O liften from thy calm abode,
And hither wave thy magic rod ;
Extend thy filent, foothing fway,
And charm the canker Care away.
Whether thou lov’ft to giide along,
Attended by an airy throng
Of gentle dreams and fmiles of joy,
Such as adorn the wanton boy ;
Or to the monarch’s fancy bring
Delights that better fuit a king ;
The glittering hoft, the groaning plain,
The clang of arms, and vitor's train ;

Nor
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" Nor fhould 2 milder vifion pleafe,
Prefent the happy fcenes of peace;
Plamp Autumn, blufhing all around,
Rich Induftry with toil embrown’d,
Content, with brow ferenely gay,
And genial Art’s refulgent ray.

QDE
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L EVENSL.-WATER

N Leven’s banks, while free to rové, -
And tune the raral pipe to love;
I envied not the happieft fwain
That ever trod the Arcadian plain,

Pure flream! in whofe tranfparent wave
My youthful limbs [ wont to lave ;

No torrents flain thy limpid fource ;

No rocks impede thy dimpling courfe,
‘That fweetly warbles oer its bed,
‘With white, round, polifh’d pebbles fpread ;
While, lightly pois’d, the fcaly brood
In myriads cleave thy chryfal flood ;
The fpringing trout in fpeckled pride;
‘The falmon, monarch of the tide ;
‘The ruthlefs pike, intent on war;

The filver cel, and motled par. *

® The par is a fmall fith, not unlike the fmelt, which it rivals in

delicacy and flavour, - '

Devolviog
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Devolving from thy parent lake,

A charming maze thy waters make,

By bowers of birch, and groves of pine;
And edges flower'd with eglantine.

Still on thy banks {0 gayly green,

May num’rous herds and flocks be feen,
And lafles chanting o’er the pail,

And fhepherds piping in the dale,

And ancient faith that knows no guile,
And induftry imbrown’d with toil,

And hearts refolv’d, and hands prepar’d,
The bleflings they enjoy to guard.

ODE
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HEN the rough Nonh ﬁ:rgets tohmvl
Andoeeans billows ceafezomll-

19
@eh Lybu.an fmds are bnnnd mfmﬁ, .

A' ool,dtoNovapZemblaaloa' e
A 2 Jheav’nly bodies ceafe co move,
1 blae- *d Ann I’ll ceafe to love.

N% mare thall flowers the meads adorn 3
Né&' fweetnefs deck the rofy thorn ;
Nbr ﬁ#lhng buds proclaim the fpring 3
No or pa.rcluhg heats the dog-far bnng :
Nor laoghing lilies paint the grove,
When b-lué_ey'd Ann [ ceafe to love,

5y

N.




258 ODES

i .
No more fhall joy in hope be found ;
Nor pleafures dance their frolick round ;
Nor Love’s light god inhabit eatth ;
Nor beaaty give the paffion birth ;
Nor heat to fummer funthine cleave,
When blac-ey’d Nanny I deceive.

’

: 1v: o
When rolling feafons etafe to change, oo
Inconflancy forgets to tabge )
‘When lavith May no moré thall bleom ;
Nor gardens yicld a rich petfume s
When Nature from her fphere fhall ftart,
21l tear my Nanny from my heart.

ODE
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TO
INDEPENDENCE.

8TroOPHE. ,
VHY fpirit, Independenc, let me fhans !
Lord of the lion-heart and cagin-¢ye,
Thy fteps I follow with my bofom bare,
Nor heed the fiorm that howls slong the fy-
Deep in the frozen regions of the north,
A goddefs violated bronght thee forth,
' Immortal Liberty, whofe look fublime
Hath bleached the tyrant’s cheek in every varying clime.
‘What time the iron-hearted Gaul
With frantic Superftition for his guide,
Armed with the dagger and the pall,
The fons of Woden to the field defy’d:
S2 ‘ The
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The ruthlefs hag, by Wefer's flood,

In Heaven’s name urged the infernal blow 3
And red the fiream began to flow :

The vanquithed were baptized with blood ! ®

ANTISTROPHE.
The Saxon prince in horrot fled
From altars flained with human gore ;-
. And Liberty his roated legions led
In fafety to the bleak Norwegian fhore.
There in a cave afleep fhe lay,
Lulled by the hoarfe-refounding main ;
‘When a bold favage paft that way,
Impelled by Deftiny, his name Difdain.
©Of ample front the portly chief appear’d :
‘The hunted bear fupplied 2 fhaggy vett;
 The drifced faow hung on his yellow beard ;
" And his broad fhoulders braved the furious blaft.
He flopt : he gazed ; his bofom glow’d,
And deeply felt the impreffion of her ¢harms :
He feiz’d th’ advantage Fate allow’d;
And fraight comprefied her in his vigorous arms.
® Baptized with blood.] Charlemagae obliged four thoufand Saxan
prifoners to embrace the Chriftian religion, and immediately after

they were baptised okdered their throats to be cut.~——aTheir prince
Vitikind fled for fhelter to Gotrick king of Denmark,

*. STROPHR.
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- Strorms.

The Curlien fcreamed, the Tritons blew

Thieir thells to celebrte the ravih'd rite ;

Old Time exulted as he flew ;

And Independence faw the light.

The light he faw in Albion’s happy plains,
Where under cover of a flowering thorn,

While Philomel rencwed her warbled firains,
‘The aufpicious fruit of Rol’n embrace was born—
*The mountain Dryads feized with joy,

The {miling infant to their charge confign'd;
The Doric mufe carefled the favourite boy ;

The hermit Wifdom ftored his opening mind.

As rolling years matured his age, B
He flourifhed bold and finewy as his fire ;
While the mild paffions in his breaft afluage
The fiercer flames of his materpal fire.

ANTISTROPHE.
Accomplifhed thus, he winged his way,
And zealous roved from pole to pole,
The rolls of right eternal to difplay, X
.And warm with patriot thoughts the afpiring foul.
’ S3 On
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On defert ifles ® it was he that rais'd

Thofe fpires that gild the Adriatic wave,
Where Tyranay behold amae’d -

Fair Freedom’s temple, where be marked her grave,
He ficeled the blunt Batavian’s arms

To burft the Iberian’s double chain + 3

And citics reared, and planceil farme,

Won from the &kists of Neptune’s wide domaia,
He, with the gerprons ruflics, fate

On Uti’s secks in clofe divan 13

And winged that saxrow {ure as fate,

Which afcertained the facred rights of man,

® On defart ifles—] Although Venise was built @ confiderable |
time before the sra here affigned for the birth of Independence, the
republic had mot yet attsitmd to amy preut -degree of power and

- fplendor. . ©

1 To burft the Jberian’s double chain,] The Low Countries were
not only opprefed by gricvons &axations, but likewife threatened
with the eftablifimenst'of the fiquifiion, when the Seven Provineis
revolted, and fhook off the yoke of Spain,

1 OnUri’s rocks—] -Alluding to the Jnown fory of William

Tell and his affociates, the fathers and founders of the confederacy
of the Swifs Cantdns,

-Sraorss.
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STROPHE. .

Arabia’s fcorching fands he crofs’d ¥,

‘Wher¢ blafted Nature pants fupine,

Condutor of her tribes aduft,

T'o Freedom’s Adamantine thrine ;

And many a Tartar hord forlorn, aghatt 4!

He fnatched from under fell Opprefiion’s wing ;

And taught amidét the dreary wafte
The all-chearing hymns of Liberty to fing.

He Virtue finds, like precious ore,

Diffus’d thro’ every bafer mould,

Even now he ftands 'on Calvi’s rocky thore,

And turns the drofs of Corfica to gold 1.

He, guardian genius, taught my youth
Pomp’s tinfel livery to defpife ;

My lips by him chaftifed to truth,

Ne’er payed that homage which the heart denies.

® Arabia’s fcorching fands—] The Arahs, rather thap refign their
independency, have often abandoned their habitations, and encoun-
tered all the horrors of the defert.

"4+ And many a Tastar hord—] .From the tyranny of Jengbis-
Khan, Timur-Bec, and other eaftern conquerors, whole tribes of
Tartars were ufed to fly into the remoter waftes of Cathay, where no
army could follow thém,

1 And turns the deofs of Corfica—] The noble- land made by

Pafchal Paoli and his affociates againft the ufurpation of the French
king, muft endear them to all the fons of Liberty and Independence.

S 4 ANTI-
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AnvisTrorne.

‘Thofe fculptar'd balls my feet thall never tread,
Where varnith’d Vice and Vanity combin’d,

To dazzle and feduce, dlfir banners fpread ;
And farge vile ﬂ}td:les fd{ the free-born mind,
‘Where Infolence his wri {ront uprears,
And :lll‘hq flowers of fpurious Fancy blow ;
And Title his ill-woven chaplet wears,

Full often wreathed around the mifcreant’s brow
Where ever-dimpling Falthood pert and vain,
Prefents her cup of ftale Profeflion’s froth ;

And pale Difeafe, with all his bloated train,
‘Torments the fons of Gluttony and Sloth,

STroPHE.

In Fortune’s car behold that minion ride, -

With either India’s glittering fpoils oppreft :

So moves the fumPtcr-mule, in harnefs’d pride,

That bears the treafure which he cannat tafte.

For him let venal bards difgrace the bay,

And hireling minftrels wake the tinkling ﬁri'ng 3

Her fenfual fnares let faithlefs Pleafure lay ;

Ang all her jingling bells fantaftic Folly ring ;
Difquiet,
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Difquiet, Doubt, and Dread fhall intervene 3
And Nature, fill to all her feelings juft,

In vengeance hang a damp on every fcene,
Shook from the baleful pinions of Difguit.

ANTISTROPHE.

Nature I’ll court in her fequeftered haunts

By mountain, meadow, ftreamlet, grove, or celi,
Where the poifed lark his evening ditty chaunts,
And Health, and Peace, and Contemplation dwell.
There, Study fhall with Solitude recline;

And Friendhijp pledge me to his fellow-fwains ;
And Toil and Temperance fedately twine

The flender chord that fluttering Life fuftains :
And fearlefs Poverty fhall guard the door;

And Tafte unfpoiled the ‘frugal table fpread ;
And Induftry fupply the humble flore ;

And Sleep unbribed his dews refrcihing thed :
White-mantled Innocence, ethereal {prite,

Shall chace far off the goblins of the night; -
And Independence o’er the day prefide,

Propitious power! my patron and my p}iﬂe.

.

) ‘ OBSER-



OBSERV ATION S
O Dx. S M OLLET T
ODE 1o INDEPENDENCE.

YRICPOETRY imitates violent and ardent
paflions. It is therefore bold, various, and impe-
tuous. It abounds with animated fentiments, glowing .
ima'ges, and forms of fécech often unufual, but com-
monly nervous and exprefive. The compofition and
arrangement of parts may often appear difordered, and
the tranfitions fudden and obfcure ; but they are always
natural, and are governed by the movements and va-
riations of the imitated paffion. The foregoing ode
will illaftrate thefe obfervations.
The Introduttion is poetical and abrupt.
¢¢ Thy fpiric, Independence, let me fhare !
s¢ Lord of d;c Tion-heart and eaglg-cye,
¢ Thy fleps I follow with my bofom bare,
¢« Nor heed the ftorm that howls along the fky.”
The picture exhibited in thefe lines is ftriking, becaufe
the circumftances are happily chofen, briefly, and
diftin@ly delineated. It is fublime, becaufe the images
are few, and m themfelves great and magnificent. The
) < Lon-
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#< fion-heart and eagle-¢ye” fugpeft an idea of the high
:fp]rit and commanding afpeft of Independence: and
the poet following with “ bofom bare™ denotes, ina
- pifturefqae manner, the eagernefs and enthufiam of the
votary. The laft circumftance is peculiarly happy.
¢ Nor heeds the ftorm that howls atong the fey”..
Yt marks the fcene: it it unexpefted, and excites fur-
prize: it is great and awful, and exites aftonifhment.
Combined with the preceding circumﬁaﬁce, it con-
vey§ a beaotiful allegorical meaning ; and fignifies,
<hat 2 mind truly independent is fuperior to adverfity,
and unmoved by external accidents. We may obferve
too, in regard to the dition, that the notions of found
and motion communicated by the words < how]” and
< along,”” contribute, in a peculiar manner, ‘to the
fublimity of the defcription.

< Lord of the lion-heart and eagle-eye,

. ‘Thy ﬁé,ps T follow with my bofom bare,

* Nor heed the ftorm that howls along the fky.?
“Thefe Tines are writtenin the true {pirit of Lyric poe-
try. Without preparing the mind by a cool artificial
‘introdudtion, rifing gradually to the impetuofity of paf-
fion, they affail the imagination 'by an abrupt and fird-
den impulfe ; they yibrate through the foul, and fire
ps inftantancouily with all the'ardour and enthufiafm of

the
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the peet. Many of ¢the odes of Horace are compofed
in the fame fpirit, and produce fimilar cffe@ls. With-
out any previous argument or introdo&jon, in the ful-
nefs of paffion and imagination, he breaks out in bold,
powerful, and impetuous figures.

. * Quo me, Bacche, rapis, tui

¢ Plenum? Quac nemora aut quos agor in fpecus

¢ Velox mente nova ?

¢ Qualem miniftrum fulminis alitem"” ——e—— |
‘The poet, full of enthufiafin and admiration, continucs
his profopopeia ; and, in 2 firain of poctry exceedingly
wild and romantic, gives us the genealogy of Inde-
pendence.

¢ A goddefs violated brought thee forth,

¢¢ Immortal Liberty, whofe look fublime

¢ Hath bleached the tyrant’s check in every varying
/ ¢ clime.”

Accarding to the acceptation of our author, Liberty
means the fecunty of our lives and poffeflions, and
freedom from external force : Independence is of higher
import, and denotes that internal fenfe and confciouf-

_ mefs of freedom which beget ‘magnanimity, fortitude,
and that becoming pride which leads us to refpe&t our-
felves, and do nothing unworthy of our condition. Li-
berty therefore is, with perfe& propriety, faid to be
3 the ‘
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the mother of Independence, and Difdain his father—
Difdain arifing from indignation againft an oppreflor,
and triumph on having fruftrated or efcaped his ma-
lice. This flern perfonage is ftrongly chara&erized
in the following dire& defcription. o
¢ Of ample front the portly chief appear'd:
. ¢ The hunted bear {fupply’d a thaggy veft ;
¢ The drifted fnow hung on his yellow beard ;
¢¢ And his broad fhoulders braved the furious blaft.”
- Men may enjoy liberty without independence: they
may be fecure in their perfons and poffeflions, without
feeling any uncommon elevation of mind, or any fenfe
of their freedom. But if their liberty is attacked,
they are alarmed, they feel the value of their condition,
they are moved with indignation againft their oppreflors,
they exert :l;cmfelves, and if they are fuccefsful, or
efcape the danger that threatened them, they triumph,
they refle® on the happinefs and dignity conferred by
freedom, they applaud themfeves for their exertions, be-
come magnanimous and independent. There is thercfore
no lefs propriety in deducipg the arigin of Independence
from Difdain and Liberty, than in fixing the wra of his
birth. The $axons, according to our author, fyee,
fimple, and inoffenfive, were attacked, efcaped the
violence of their adverfary, refleted on the felicity of

. their condition, and learned independence.
) The
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‘The education of Independence, and the fcene of his
nativity, are fuited to his illafivious lineage, and to the
high atchievements for which he was deflined.

< The light\ he faw in Albioa’s happy plains,

¢ Where under’ cover of a flowering thora,

¢ While Philomiel renewed her warbled firains,

¢¢ The aufpicious fruit of fol’n embrace was born—

¢ The monntain Dryads feized with joy,

¢ The {miling infant to their charge cenfign’d ;

+¢ The Doric mufe carefled the favourite boy ;

¢ The hermit Wifdom flored his opening mind.’—
The imagery in thefe lines is foft and agreeable, the
language finooth, and the verfification numerous.

Independence thus defcended, and thus divinely in-
firaQted and endowed, diftinguithes himfclf accordingly
by heraic and beneficent actions.

. % Accomplifh’d thus, he winged his way,

* And zcalous roved from pole to pole,

¢ The rolls of right eternal to difplay,

. ¢ And warm with patriot thoughts the afpiring foul.”

The ade may be divided into three .parts. The poet
fets out with a brief addrefs to Independence, imploring
his protetion. He fees, in idea, the high objeft of his
adoration, and, tranfported by an ardent and irrefiftible
impulfe, he-rehearfes his birtH, education, and quali-

A tes,




OBSERVATIONS. 271
ties. He prooeeds, in the fecond place, to celebrate

his office and moft renowned atchievements; aad re- -

turns, at the end of the third frophe, to acknowledge
with gratitude the prote®ion he had requefied, and the
power of Independence in preferving him untainted by
the debafing influences of Grandeur, and the 2dmira-
tion of vain magnificence. Animated with this reflec-
tion, and confcious of the dignity annexed to an inde-
pendent flate of mind, he inveighs againft thofe “ Mi-
<< nions of Fortune” who wpuid impofe upon mankind
by the oftentation of wealth, and the parade of pa-
geantry.

¢¢ 1n Fortune’s car behold that minion ride,

¢ With either India’s glittering fpoils oppreft :

¢ Somoves the fumpter-mule, in harnefs’d pride,

¢ That bears the treafure which he cannot tafte.

*¢ For him let venal bards difgrace the bay ; .

‘¢ And hireling minftrels wake the tinkling firing :

¢« Her fenfual fnares let faithlefs Pleafure lay;

¢ And all her gingling bells fantaftic Folly ring;

¢« Difquiet, Doubt, and Dread, fhall intervene;

¢¢ And Nature, ftill to all her feelings juft,

¢¢ In vengeance hang a damp on every fcene,

¢¢ Shook from the baleful pinions of Difgutt.”

Thefe
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‘Thefe lines, embellifhed by fancy, and recommended eo
the heart by harmony, are the inveive of truth and
- boneftindignation.

In the laft antiftrophe the poet defcends from his en-
thufiafe ; he is lefs impetnous ; the illuftrious paffions
that animated and impelled him are exhaufted ; but
shey leave his mind full of their genuine and benign
influences, not agitated and difiwdered, as if their
tendency had been vicious, but glﬁhg with felf-ap-
probation, foft, gentle, and compofed.

FINTIS.
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